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CHAP. 1; 


nen for all, I tell you, child, 
8 © I will hear no objections : ry 


. K. M you will not conſent to marry 
the man whom. I have choſen for your 


huſhand, diſinheritance thall be - your 
1 —Nay, prithee don't blubbet about 
Mr. Shipton is a man of charakter 


: 
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2 Th. HISTORY off 
with him, you deſerve to die an old maid 
for your obſtinacy and perverſeneſs. 

Such was the fatherly ſpeech which 
Mx. Bamſted, a E gentleman, in 
the county of — | „delivered to his 
daughter one mothing after his return 
from a viſit from Mr. Shipton, an old 

batchelor, whoſe eſtate lay contiguous to 


| his own. 


Almeria could not help weeping at- 


the cruclty of her father's declarations ; © 


but frightened by his menaces, ſhe was 
not able to utter a word. Her ſilence 
really aroſe from her inability to ſpeak, 
but it was attributed to ſullenneſs and 
UiſreſpeR, and rendered her rather a 
| provoking than a pitiable object to him, 
who never in his life had been troubled 
with any compaſſionable feelings, any ten- 
a der ſenſations. Rough, like the rocks 

that ſurrounded him, was his natural dif- 
Poſition; and the moſt affecting ſcenes 
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made no impreſſion on his flinty heart. 


Avarice was his ruling, his predominant 
paſſion: to hoard up wealth, with the 
moſt ſordid aſſiduity, was his ſole ſatis- 
faction, his ſupreme delight. 7 
Piqued at his daughter's ſilence, an- 
other {peech (not delivered in a lels ter- 
rifying tone, inſtead of checking the cur- 
rent of her tears, or quickening the power 
of utterance) made the firſt flow fafter, 
and deadened the laſt. Gentle in her 
manners, mild in her affeRions, Almeria 
was always hurt by the ſlighteſt ſigns of 
diſlatisfaction with her, in thoſewho were 
related to her. The leaſt harſhneſs, eſ- 
pecially in a parent, ſtruck ſuch a damp 
upon her ſpirits, that ſhe was quite inti- | 
midated, and rendered abſolutely inca- 


Pable of expreſſing what ſhe felt upon 
the occaſion. 


Alter having taxed her with the ad 5 


tifulneſs of her behaviour, in the moſt 
unkind terms, K*. with the ſternneſs of 


4 Tie HISTORY / 8 
an Eaſtern tyrant thundering in the ear 
of a diſobedient ſlave, inſiſted upon her 
telling him immediately whether ſhe 
would give her hand to the man whom 
he had propoſed for a huſband. 

Alarmed at ſo home a queſtion, ut- 
tered in the moſt imperious manner, in 
the moſt peremptory accent, ſhe threw 
herſelf at his feet, in a ſupplicating atti- 
- tude, moving beyond expreſſion ; but he 
was totally unmoved by it: and when, 
with a voice, ſweet as that which iſſues 
from the nightingale's melodious throat, 
ſhe implored him, as if her life depended 
upon his compliance with her requeſt, to 
allow her a few days to conſider upon an 
affair of ſo much conſequence, as the en- 
trance into the married ſlate, he Hung f 
from her with a frown upon his brow 
not to be deſcribed, telling her at the 
ſame time, that if ſhe did not abſolutely 
return a ſatisfactory anſwer to his laſt 
queſtion, in four and twenty hours, ſne 


'S muſt 
£ 


— 
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muſt not think of being any YEW pow 
tected under his . | 


CHAP. II. 


TUNNED with her father's parting 
threats, Almeria was rooted to the 


floor in the 'above-mentioned ſupplicat- 


ing attitude: trarisfixed with aſtoniſh- 


ment: appalled with fear. In that atti- 
tude ſhe was found, ſoon after the cruel 
exit of her father, by Mrs. Bamſted, who 
Was, happily for Almeria, of a different 
diſpoſition, from her huſband : unhap- 
pily for her alſo, for by always taking 
her part whenever ſhe fell under the 
diſpleaſure of her capricious father, ſhe. 
irritated him the more againſt her: par- 
ticularly when the marriage with Mr. 
Shipton was canvaſſed: for frequent had 
been the debates upon that ſubject, and 
arp had been the ſpeeches of Mr. 
RE TY | Bamſted 


D HISTORY f © 
Bamſted in the diſeuſſion of it, before 
he determined to put an end to them by 
forcing a categorical anſwer from his 
daughters fps. 

Mrs. Bamſted ſeeing her gabe on 
her knees upon the floor, and hearing her 

ſob as if her heart would break, advanced 
towards her, impelled by the moſt af- 
fectionate feelings, and, raiſing her from 

the ground, after having embraced her 

in the tendereſt manner, endeavoured, 
with ſoothing language, 'to alleviate the 
_ anguiſh of her mind, as ſhe well knew 
from what fource it ſprung : for Mr. 
Barnſted, who paſſed her, in going to his 
own apartment, had darted a Took of 
exquiſtte indignation at her, as if he ſuf- 
pected her ſtrongly of having contributed 
from an improper partiality, to euere | 
hrs daughter's difobedience. 


Mrs. Bamfted, who had herſelf MA) 
forced into the arms of a man, againſt 
whom fer IT revolted, by a via 
ö | olent 
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olent exertion of parental authority, 
knew how to pity her daughter, threat - 


| ened with a fimila fare, and thoroughly 


ſympathized in all the tender griefs with 
which her gentle boſom, was heavily op- 
preſſed. She pitied her the more, be- 
cauſe the natural inflexihihty of her hu- 
ſband's diſpoſition gave her ng rgom ia 
believe that ſhe' ſhould happily prevail on 
bim to change the reſolution which he 
had made in Mr, Shipton's favour. - 


Almeria, moved at her mother's af- 


fectionate embraces, and quite ſoftened 
by her kind endeayours to heal her un- 
quiet mind, thanked her in the molt fer- 


proofs * of maternal Amts „ | 
very e you are — Tears prevented | 


her from going on. 


I cannot be too good, 33 her 


excellent mother, to ſa deſerving a 


: » > Wh The 


be HISTORY of. 


| The fame impediments which hin- 
dered Almeria from proceeding, checked 
alſo the utterance of the mother, and 
they remained filent, for ſome time, in 
each other's arms, en and em- 


braced. 


Mrs. Bamſted firſt put; an end to the 
mute and pathetic ſcene, by aſking her 
daughter what had occaſioned the very 
particular attitude in which ſhe found 
her: Your father, continued ſhe, paſſed 
by me with a furious lock. He, I know, 
made a viſit to Mr. Shipton this morn- 
ing: and though I am not to be told 


that he has a ſtrange defire to form an 


alliance with that gentleman, I ſhould be 
glad to hear what your father ſaid on his 
return from that viſit, to make you ſo 
deeply diſtreſſed. | 
Almeria then acquainted her mother 
with what ſhe defired to know, which 
gave her no ſmall uneaſineſs: after ſhe 
had repeated her father's parting threat, 
* 1 " me. 
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ſhe added, What will become of me! for 


I cannot, I am ſure I cannot, bring my- 
ſelf to marry Mr. Shipton : a man ſo diſ- 
agreeable in his perſon, and ſo diſguſt- 
ing in his manners. Oh, madam, pity 
me.— . 

I do, my dear, replied wire Bamſted, 
from my heart I do: and will endea- 
vour, as much as lies in my power, to 
prevent your being united to a man 


who is ſo very unworthy of you, and in 


whoſe favour your father has ſuch * 
prepoſterous partiality. | 

She fired with indignation "hits he 
pronounced the latter part of her ſpeech. 


but, ſuddenly reflecting upon the temper- 


of him whom ſhe intended to mollify 
by all the winning arts of perſuaſion {he 
was miſtreſs of, ſhe ſighed. and added, 
in an humbler key, I with I may ſuc- 
ceed. 

Whether you W or not, Madam, | 
ſaid Almeria, I ſhall think myſelf largely: 
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indebted to you for the goodneſs of Your 


7s intentions. | 


Mrs. Bamſted thanked heaven tor 


having ſuch a chifd, and retired, in or- 


der to watch for an 8 favour- 


able to her deſign. 


Almeria, in the mean thine, went bs 
to her chamber, in a ſtate of mind eaftly 
to be conceived; not fo eaſily to be de- 
{cribed. There ſhe gave a looſe to re- 
fleftions of the moſt deſponding kind; 
reflections the more heart-depreſſing, be- 
cauſe, notwithſtanding the kind aſſu- 
rances of her good mother, ſhe had 
very little reaſon to expect that her well- 


meant endeavours would be crowned 


with the wiſhed-for ſucceſs. In the 


midſt of her melancholy, however, the 
kindneſs of that mother, the tenderneſs 
whieh ſhe expreſſed for her, and the 
readineſs with which ſhe reſolved to ex- 


erciſe her perſuaſive powers in her be- 


half, gave her no fmall fatisfaction: 
without 
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without that fatisfaction, her ſituation 


wa 
\ would bave been as IPO! a5 it was. 

or CE 

- 

- | Seeed ROOT 

1p 0 H A P. III. 

le M RS. . was not one - thoſe 

e- women whoſe hearts are at per- 

+ petual variance with their lips, and who 

e- never remember to perform hat the7 

u- have promiſed. What ſhe promiſed to: 

ad ſay or do, "he ſaid and did, as ſoon as: 

U- ſhe could, and in the beſt manner ſhe 

ed could, for the advantage of the perſons: 

he whoſe cauſe ſhe eſpouſed. Strangers 

he who wanted her aſſiſtance, if they de- 

eſs ſerved to be aſſiſted, never had reaſon to 

he complain of being neglected by her. 

X- From a mother, therefore, of this caſt, Y 

e- Almeria could not but expect the utmoſtt 

n: * of her abilities to ſerve her. | 

ut ) = & Almeria, 
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Almeria, from her infancy, loved 


Her mother better than her father ; ;; 


nature firſt pointed out to her the 
parent who ought to have the great- 


_ eſt ſhare of her affeQion ; and her own 


obſervation, as ſhe grew up, confirmed 


all the prejudices which nature had in- 
filled. When a daughter is conſtantly 
treated with ſeverity by one parent, and 


with indulgence by the other, ſhe can- 


not Iove them equally : nay, ſhe muſt . 
love the one, and—I will not ſay hate 


the other: but—let - thoſe parents who 


behave in a manner not to deſerve the 


affection of their children, ſubſtitute A 


proper word in its place. 
By Mr. Bamſted's ſevere injunction 


to his daughter, to frame not only an 


anſwer, but a ſatisfactory one, in four 


and twenty hours, he doamed her, al- 
moſt for a day and night, to a conflict 


the molt diſtracting to be conceived; a 
conflict between * and loves The 
ſevereſt 


8 
5 . 


grounds of his inferior neighbours, whom. 


W 


M.. Mon rox and 1M5/s Banste. . 43. 
ſevereſt parent is {till a parent; and a 


child of any ſenſibility muſt feel cutting 


ſenſations when inclination een 
obedience. 

The ſeverity of her huſband's 8 injun- 
Qion made ſuch an impreſſion on the 


tender heart of Mrs. Bamſted, who 


could not bear to think of her daugh- 
ter's being certainly miſerable during ſo 
many hours, with no flattering proſpects 
of future felicity to chear her in the 
midſt of her torturing reflections, that 
ſhe went in ſearch of him directly, in 
order to exert all her powers of perſua- 
ſion in Almeria's favour. 

She found him, where he ſpent the 
happieſt hours of his life, in a cloſet at 
his ſcrutore, looking over his papers and 
parchments, and forming ſchemes for 4 
the improvement of his eſtate : and he 


had, indeed, by racking his tenants un- 


mercifully, and encroaching upon the 


he 
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breaking 1 in upon my privacy. 


if te HISTORY of 
he generally ovet-awed by threatening 


to harraſs them with expenſive law-fuits 
WO they prefumed to diſpute the legality 


of his proceedings, made a conſiderable 
addition to his patrimonial revenue, 
| His eyes were ſo riveted upon a 

paper which he had in his hand, that 
Mrs. Bamſted entered the cloſet unper- 
ceived by him, nor did he fee her tilt 


he ſpoke. 


If you are not very buſy, 1 Mr. Bam- 


ted, faid ſhe, I ſhould be glad to have a 


little converſation with you. | 

Mrs. Bamſted uttered theſe few words 
with the inildeſt voice, and they were 
alſo accompanied with the mildeſt looks, 
but they only gave an inflamed appear- 
ance to his aſpect, and produced an an- 
ſwer full of aſperity. 

Why am I always to be thus inter- 


rupted? You well know how much I hate 


to be diſturbed, go yet are perpetually 
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This reply was delivered in à tone 
to which her ears had been long ac- 
cuſtomed, but ſhe was not intimidated 
by it, nor did it prevent her from re- 
peating the queſtion which” ſhe Nad 
aſked : ſhe was only induced to repeat 
it with more gentleneſs in her accents; - 
and more ſoſtneſs in her features. 
Still he remained unmollified. I am 
always buſy, ſaid he with a lowering 
brow, when I come to this place: do 
you think I fit here for nothing? 

Mrs. Bamſted, in return, told him, 
that ſhe never diſturbed him with a de- 
ſign to give him any uneafinefs, and that 
ſhe only intruded upon his privacy 
| when ſhe wanted to conſult him about 
the management of family-affairs, in 
which they were equally concerned. 
She, afterwards, with great addreſs, 
threw in a compliment to his capa- 
city, which, notwithſtanding his errors 
of judgment, he deſerved, and which, 


— 
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in ſpite of the natural ſurlineſs of his 
diſpoſition, forced him to conſent to 
hear what ſhe had to eee 
him. ANY | 
| Well, well, ſaid he, Ao: 8 his 
paper, throwing his right over his left 
leg, kimbotving his right arm to his ſide, 
and reſting the other upon the back of 
his chair; ſhut the door, and let me 1 
what you would be at. 


EXEXEREXER REXEREXER: 
CHAP. IV. 


RS. Bamſted, having cloſed the 
door and ſeated herſelf, told her 
huſband how ſorry ſhe was to find that 
his attachment to Mr. Shipton had ren- 
dered him ſo blind to the happineſs of 
his daughter, whoſe filial Lehaviour had, 
been always unexceptionable, and whoſe 
2 | welfare 
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welfare he ever pretended to have nearly | 
at heart, —— Has ſhe not, continued 
Mrs. Bamſted, been a dutiful girl from 
her infancy? Has ſhe not conducted 
herſelf with the utmoſt diſcretion ? How 
has ſhe deſerved the unkind treatment 
which ſhe met with from you this morn- 
ing ? Why muſt ſhe be either driven to 
marry a man whom) ſhe from her ſoul 
abhors, or be deprived of her inheri- 
tance as our only child ?—In forcing 
your daughter to this dreadful alterna- 
tive, you will certainly make her the 
unhappieſt a her ſex 2 af 
fection 
I know: * you are going to *. 
interrupted he, eagerly - Vou think that 
1 am a ſevere father, and that I want to 
make Almeria miſerable - Vou are mi- 
ſtaken, I wiſh to make her happy; and, 
if ſhe is not a filly girl, ſhe may be ſo 
with Mr. Shipton, who is very fond of 


— — 2 — —äęẽ 
.* 
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purpole. 


Such offers are not made every day— | | 


: Shipton will take her without a farthing 
down :+ he is contented to ſtay till I am 


dead before he takes poſſeſſion of her 
fortune—Such offers are not common, 
and they ought not to be refuſed. . Af. 


flection ! ridiculons nonſenſe !——You 


would, I ſuppoſe, have your daughter 
ſtarve with a man who is hardly able to 


maintain her, becanſe ſhe has taken a 
particular fancy to him, and is fooliſhly 


in love. No, no, Mrs. Bamſted—I fee 


plainly the drift of chis converſation, 


but Iam not to be diverted from my 
Shipton will be here to- 
morrow morning, and if Almeria then 
refuſes to marry him, I ſhalt nd only 
diſinherit her, but turn her out of doors 
for her diſobedience. | 

Mrs. Bamſted was EO ſhocked 
at the ſeverity of this ſpeech, and the 
more fo, becauſe, by the firmneſs with 
ö leaſt. 


E — 
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leaſt room to hope for an alteration in 
his ſentiments in her daughter's favour. 
Hopelefs, however, as the was, with re- 
gard to the fucceſs of her endeavours, 
ſhe urged all that reaſon could dictate 
to make him abandon his cruet deſign: 
ſhe intreated, ſhe prayed; the wept : but 
her intreaties, her ' prayers, her tears 
were totally diſregarded : they did not 
in the leaſt ſoften his CORE ava- 

rice, his predominant paſſion, had 
ftirely ſuppreſſed the tenderneſs fi 
parent: it nol Bag eme erer ns 

W e . n at eee 
unable to procure relief to the affliction 
of her amiable child, neither by her 
reaſoring, nor ber rhetoric, Mrs. Bam 
ſted went directly, very little leſs af- 
Med, to Almeriz's apartment, in or- 
der to communicate the - refult of her 
endeavours to exert all the wife, all the 
"—_ in ber” „ She went to⸗ 
1 5 wards 


_— 
” 6 


— 


20 be HISTORY: „ 
wards her apartment, in a ſtate of — 


which:ſhe had never felt before; and as 
ſoon as ſhe entered the room was ſo 
overpowered with the lively emotions of 
maternal tenderneſs, that ſhe could not 


. ſpeak a word. She advanced to her, 


threw: her fond àrms round her neck, 
and watered it with her tears, but ſne 


5 could not ſpeak. 


Almeria, though | ſhe had. not 8 
rf herſelf that her mother vould 
be ſucceſsful, was ſo much ſhocked at 
her ſoftened behaviour, and at her in- 


ability to ſpeak, that ſhe was herſelf 


alſo deprived of the power of articula- 
For ſome moments they both re- 


mained in the moſt pathetic attitudes, 


each unable to utter what each laboured 
for a vent; the one afraid to aſk about 
what ſhe dreaded to hear, and the other 
not knowing hour to make her tongue 
convey what the had heard. 


. Almeria, 


* 


Me. Mok rot and M5 BAUsr ED. 21 
Almeria, at laſt, broke ſilence; ſhe 
could no longer ſupport the agony of 
ſuſpence, though ſhe expected, from 
the ſorrowful appearance of her mother, 
no happineſs from the gratification of 
her curioſity. This is is too much, ſaid 
ſhe: Tell me, dear madam, tell me 
But why ſhould I enquire into what will 
only increaſe the load of grief with 
which I am already heavily oppreſſed? 
However, do, dear madam, inform me 
of what has paſſed between you and my 
father. —I tremble while 1 alk-; becauſe 
I read in your looks that I am doomed 
to be wretched, yet ſomething makes me 
defirous to hear from your lips the moſt 
diſagreeable information which 42 can 
impart to me. 

A deep ſigh from Mrs. Bamſted was 
the only anſwer which ſhe returned to 
her daughter's intreaties : but when the 
ſame intreaties were renewed with double 
arneſineſs, ſhe related minutely the 

3 cloſet- 


Cloſet· oonverſation between her and Mr. 
"ther that, notwithuſtanding the rebuff 
which ſhe had met with, ſhe would, be- 
fore the next deciſive morning, make 
another ſtrong effort in her favour; = 

You are very, very kind, madam, 
ſaid Almeria, (with difficulty did ſhe 
ſpeak; fo full of anguiſh tas her tender 
heart) to intereſt yourſelf with fo much 
uffectionate zeal in my behalf, but no- 
thing, 1 am afraid, can alter the fixed 
purpoſe of my unrelenting father; for, 
© while he conſiders fortune as the higheſt 

Felicity in this world, he will never be 
convinced that I can poſſibly be unhappy - 
by marrying Mr. Shipton : a rich hu- 
ſband is, according to his ideas of the 
marriage-ſtate, a good huſband, and till 
he is governed by a train of different 
ideas, all attempts to move him will be 
ineffectual. - Inſtead, therefore, of un- 
-- 1:6 to render him the man you 
. with 


— 
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wiſh to ſee him, the gentle, the indul- 

gent father, let me conjure you, ma- 
dam; to think upon ſome method a0. 
elude the force of his diſpleaſure, which 

my diſobedience will certainly provoke 3 
for I will rather die than conſent, in di- 
rect oppoſition. to the dictates of my 
conſcience, to {wear, in the moſt awful 

manner, to love, honour and obey a 
man, whom 1 can neither eſteem nor 


Ir. 


© 30 2 > F dne 


ed 


or, 
eſt 
be 
hu- 


en 


be 
un- 
met 


o : , * 
ON ; 5 2 * 1 
. Yeo . . . . N . . 2 So 
- 
* * * * - . \ * 5 15 
924 98 ARIA reren ene 0 218 eee .. * 
w : 


CHAP. V. 


RS. Bamſted, at the%dloſe of her 
daughter's ſpeech, ſat for ſome 
time in a penſive poſture with a collected 
countenance. She then, taking hold _— 
Neri Po and peeling, 3t it in her 


own, | 
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own; ſaid, looking. at her moſt affecti- 
onately ; ; You have, my dear child, raiſed 
thoughts in my head which may 0 per- 
Haps, be of ſome ſervice to you. As J 
have ſuffered ſo much by a marriage of 
obedience, I cannot ſay any thing to in- 
fluence you to follow my example : 91 

indeed, ſo particularly circum- 
Nika that I ſhould have been ſtrip- 
ped of ſubſiſtence if I had oppoſed the 
will of my parents, who were equally 
obdurate: luckily for you, my dear, 
your parents are not ſo---You have in 
me not only an an affectionate mother, 
but a ſincere friend, who will do all in 


her power to prevent the miſchiefs 


which may ariſe from your non- com- 


pliance with your father's cruel demands. 
He threatens to turn you out of doors 


if you are diſobedient; and as I do 


not wiſh you to be otherwiſe, as other- 
wile you cannot be without being 


miſerable, I have formed a ſcheme | 
which 
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which may be attended with fortunate 
| conſequences. A. little hypocriſy, it is 


carry it into execution; but as much I 


ally in the character of a wife, as I am 
at preſent fituated, I am inclined to 


have recourſe, in the character of a mo- 


a venial crime. 
Almeria liſtened to her mober with 


gueſs at the drift of her diſcourſe. 
Mrs. Bamſted, than whom no woman 


chiefs underſtood better the language of the 


com- face, obſerving that her daughter looked 
zands. as if ſhe longed to be acquainted with 
doors the ſcheme which ſhe had projected in 
I do her mind, thus went on: — In order to 
other- elude thy force of your father's dif plea- 
being ſure, my dear, which you wiſh to do, 
cheme your elopement from hence to-morrow 


which Vo, I. C morning 


true, will, on my fide, be neceſſary to 


deteſt any deceitful proceedings, eſpeci- 


hope, that the double-dealing to which 1 


ther, will be deemed, by candid Judges, | 


the utmoſt attention, but could not 
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morning, very early, will be no impo- 
litic ſtep: it is, indeed, the only one 
which I can think of with _ leaſt _ 
bability of ſucceſs. 

Elopement, madam! . ſaid. Almeria, 
with a ſurpriſed look; whither can 1 go 
with any prudence, any propriety ? 
Will not fuch a ſtep rather produce un- 
happy than deſirable conſequences ? 
Will not my father, already irritated 
by oppoſition, be more inflamed againſt 
me when he hears of my flight, than 
he would have been by a declaration of 
my diſobedience ? 

OY wonder not, my. dear, ſaid Mrs. 
Bamſted, to find you ſtartled at my pro- 
poſal: it is, perhaps, the firſt of the 
kind. I never yet heard of a mother 
encouraging her daughter to elope ; but, 
in uncommon EEE uncommon 
meaſufE& are to be purſued ; meaſures, 


which can only be defended. by the fitu- 


ations which give birth to them.—You | 
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are apprehenſive that your father will 


one i de more inflamed againſt you when he 
* hears of your flight, I am rather inclin- 
£ ed to believe that it will have à very 
eria, different effect upon him; and you may 
1 80 be aſſured that T ſhall make uſe of every 
OF F argument in my power to attribute the 
2 fuddenneſs of your elopement to the 
tated ſeverity of his behaviour to you. | 
inſt Ah! madam, replied Almeria, Fick 
ch 4 a deep- fetched ſigh, can you, after your 
ge” late converſation- with him, hope to be 
ws more ſucceſsful when I am gone But 
9 4 whither, whither can I fly to ſave my- 
: pro- elf from the impending ſtorm ? ; 
„ © I do hope, my dear, anſwered Mrs. 
aa Bamſted, even after what has paſſed, to 
Zn Lat, nake your rigid father repent of his 
m_ aving driven you to ſuch an extremity. 
3 Alarm not yourſelf, therefore, about the 
4 iS onſequences of your flight. As for the 
Ban, ou place of your retreat, you will, oF dare 
3 Way, om no objection to it, when you 


N "0 2 Ns axe 


th HISTORY of 


are told that the hoſpitable habitation of 

my geod old friend Mrs. Haynes is the 
retreat which 1 have pitched upon fer 
vou, till 1 have n pa for your 
| happy return. 

The latter ä her a ſpeech 
lighted up a faint {mile in the counte- 
nance of, Almeria, and but a faint one, 
for ſhe reflected too much upon the 
cauſe of her viſit to Mrs. Haynes to en- 
zjq the proſpect of it as ſhe would have 
done upon a different occaſion, as ſhe 
very much loved that lady, and was 
very high in her eſteem. —She thanked 
her mother, however, in the moſt grate- 
ful mantier, for having intereſted ber- 
felf ſo warmly in her favour, and for 
having fingled ont fo amiable a woman 
as Mrs. Haynes to aſſiſt her in the pro- 
fecution of her defigns :. adding, in a 
tremulous tone, I wiſh, madam, that 
my viſit to Mrs. Haynes may prove a 
eee 5 
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Mrs. Bammſted, after having tenderly 
the effuſions of a fond mother, among 


which were intermixed the moſt fer- 


vent aſpirations to heaven for the poſ- 
ſeſſion of ſo deſerving a child, entered 
into a fuller relation of her ſcheme, 
and informed her in What manner ſhe 
had projected the execution of it. Tho- 
mas, ſaid ſhe, who has ſerved me faith- 
fully many years, will, I am ure, 


gladly wait on you, and. 1 hall 8 


happy in knowing that you are at: 
tended by him, becauſe he. may be of 
ule upon the road, if any thing ſhould 
happen to retard your progreſs.  _ 

Mrs. Bamſted then hearing her hu- 
ſband's voice, louder than uſual, power- 
fully exerted againſt a poor woman 
whom he loaded with abuſive lan- 
guage, and threatened to puniſh as a 
vagrant, preſſed Almeria's hand with 
the fincereſt maternal tenderneſs, and 

| S ou 
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Having told ner, with a mile, that ſhe 


would prepare Thomas for the part 
be was to perform, left her. 


«6106.6 x38 8 gan 
RS. Bamſted, | being 1 A very 


| compaſſionate diſpoſition, could 
not refiſt the ſtrong deſire ſhe had to 


ſee the perſon who had rouzed her hu- 


ſband s indignation, and to ſo violent a 
degree provoked his wrath.— When ſhe 
ſaw her, ſhe could not help looking 
upon her as an object more to be pi- 
tied, than to be; harſhly, nay, cruelly 
treated. —There was ſomething. in her 
countenance and carriage, in ſpight of 
the ſtrongeſt marks of indigence and 


5 afflidion, of a declining conſtitution 


and a broken heart, — convinced 
1 Fr | I 8 h er 
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her that ſhe had ſeen happier days, 
that ſhe had been nurſed on the lap of 
proſperity, and had been unaccuſtomed 
to the preſſures of want. — She ſeemed, 
indeed, ready to ſink to the ground 
under the double weight of poverty and 
ſickneſs, and in that ſeeming condition 
Mrs. Bamſted conſidered her as entitled 
to a humane, not a haughty reception. 
Full of theſe benevolent ſentiments 
ſhe approached Mr. Bamſted, and, with 


perſuaſive, accents, intreated him to com- 


miſerate the ſufferings of the unfortu- 
nate female before him, and not to in- 


creaſe her miſery, perhaps deſtroy her 


life by denying her ſeaſonable relief.— 
Common humanity, my dear, ſaid ſhe, 
mould prompt us to relieve our fellow- 
creatures in diſtreſs, and we cer- 
tainly ſhall not deſerve the affluence. 
which Providence has. beſtowed upon 
us if we are not ready to ſuecour thoſe 
who are deſtitute of the neceſſaries of 

* — 5 lie, 
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Let me, therefore, prevail on you to be 
charitable, and not unkind to this poor 
woman, +1204 be eee un- 
worthy of your bounty,  _ 

. Mrs. Bamſted, when ſhe had cloſed 

ber ſoothing ſpeech, fixed her eyes 

upon her huſband's face, hoping that it 
had made an impreſſion upon his heart: 
but it was with the utmoſt concern that 
dime perceived not a fingle ſymptom of 

F 5a pity in it. He frowned, and was turn- 

ing from her with” the moſt unfeeling 

"Ft features, when the poor wretch attracted 


is attention by falling upon her knees 
before Mrs. Bamſted, and with the 


= K&rongeft expreſſions returfting thanks 
* to heaven for having ſoftened the heart 
of one fellow - creature in her behalf. 
The fervor with which the poor 
wretch uttered her expreſfions of grati- 
tude would have ſtruck any perſon not 
| quite devoid of humanity ; but the ex- 
_Preſſions 
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reeds themſelves fo forcibly ſtruck ; 
er, that ſhe was aſtoniſhed at the deli- 
e e for they would not have 
diſgraced the politeſt lips. The preju- 
dices, therefore, which her looks and 
whole appearance, notwithſtanding the 
raggedneſs of her dreſs, had raiſed in 
her favour, her language confirmed. 
Mrs. Bamſted, from the quickneſs of 
her ſenſibility, ſtretched out her friendly 
arms, and offered to lift her from the 
ground. 
Hold, ſaid Mr. Bamſted, with a lo- 
ering aſpect and a ſtern accent, would 
you ſo far demean yourſelf as to touch 
chis loathſome, this ſqualid creature, 
who, for aught you know, may be de- 
voured with the fouleſt diſorders ?— 
Go, go, continued he, without waiting | 
for an anſwer, you canting wench, and 
let me never ſee your face again. 
The diſtreſſed, confounded wretch, 
. from the fierceneſs with which 
Tx I 5 Mr 
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Mr, Barnſted uttered thoſe few inhu- 
man words, that ſhe ſhould only drive 
him to violent proceedings by continu- 
ing in his preſence, roſe up, but with 
difficulty, ſo enfeebled were her limbs, 
and after having implored bleſſings from 
heaven on Mrs. Bamſted, for the good- 
neſs of her intentions, retired with tot- 
tering ſteps; and when ſhe had Juſt 
crept out of the court-yard, ſhe fell to 
the earth, and there * without mo- 
tion. F 

Mr. Bamſted, when he ſaw her creep- 
| ing away from him, returned to the 
room from which he had marked her 
approach, muttering, as he went 77; 4 
A pack of lazy vagabonds, if 1 was 
Juſtice, I would ſoon clear the country | 
Of ſuch vermin. © 
Mrs. Bamſted did not return TTY 
her huſband, but kept her eye upon 
the wretch to whom he had behaved 
with fo much barbarity. — 'Perceiving | 


— 
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that, as ſoon as ſhe had paſſed the door 
at the, bottom of the court-yard, ſhe 
fell down, and lay as if ſhe was lifeleſs, 
he inſtantly, diſpatched her faithful 
ſervant to her, ordering him to convey 
her to. Farmer Woodly's, and to deſire 


Mrs. Woodly to take all poſſible care of 


her. nn SELIG 
Theſe orders ſhe gave to Thomas in 


private; reſolving to go herſelf after 


dinner, while Mr. Bamſted retired to hig 


Nleeping chair, that ſhe might make a tho 


rough enquiry into the ſituation of a 
woman in whoſe favour ſhe could not 
help feeling unuſual prepoſſeſſions. 
When Thomas returned from the 
Farmer's, after having executed his 
lady's orders with the greateſt punctu- 
ality and pleaſure, he gave ſuch an ac- 
count of Mrs. Woodly's humane beha- 


viour upon the moving occaſion, chat . 
* 


her regard for that honeſt woman was 
ooyliderably increaſed by it. 
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Wich he attributed entirely to the re- 
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OY Bamſted, having commended 
Thomas highly for what, he Had done, 
acquainted him with the new ' ſervice 
which the required from him, and found 
in him all the chearful readineſs to obey 
her commands which the expeted. 
_ _ In conſequence of the plan of beha- 
viour pre-concerted between themſelves, 
Mrs. Bamſted and Almeria . appeared, 
during the remainder of the day, in 
fuch a manner, while they were in 
Mr. Bamfte&'s company, as to induce 
him to believe that his ſchemes relating 
to an alliance with Mr. Shipton would 

not meet with an oppoſition the next 
morning from either of them. Pleaſed 
with the behaviour of his wife and 
Aaughter, becauſe deceived by it, he 
became quite another man to them 
both: at the chearfulnefs of the latter, 


moval of her prejudices againſt the hu- 
wand he had provided for her, he dif- 
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he. ile a ee, een 
he and Mr. Shipton ſhould ſettle every 
Pee, eee 
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„ron 1 ne to tell my rea 
ders how Almeria ſpent the hours, 
which her unſuſpecting father imagined. 
to- be dedicated to oblivion, I intreat 
while I inform them how Mrs. Bamſted 
employed the time which Mr. Bamſted 
devoted to amber in the afternoon; + - 
When he was faſt aſleep; ſhe went, 
accompanied by Almeria, who inherited 
all her amiable mother's ſenſibility and 
he 3 


5 *- 
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benevolence, to i Wooly, "YON 
to find out, on a cloſe inſpection, whe- 
ther the unfortunate woman who had, 
by her diſtreſsful - appearance, excited 
her - compaſſion; deſerved it; and ſhe - 
went alſo, with a determination to make 
her exiſtence comfortable if ſhe proved 
to be worthy of her regard. | 
When ſhe entered the 2 
Mrs. Woodly met her and ſaid, Heavens 
bleſs you, madam': to be ſure there 
never was ſo good a lady — The poor 
gentle woman Thomas left here in the 
morning has been praying for you ever 
ſince; and ͤ— 
„Thie . Pa MFI Mrs, 
a ee with a ſurpriſed accent —for 
though ſhe had herſelf perceived in her 
a ſomething, which is rarely obſervable 
in the lower claſs of her ſex, ſhe had 
not ſuppoſed that Mrs. egg would 
* made the ſame Ons 1 


Ves, 
a 
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Ves, madam, ſaid Mrs. Woodly, the 


poor creature when ſhe firſt came to 
the houſe was; to be ſure, ready to drop 
down to the earth, and looked piteouſly 


indeed, for ſhe had hardly cloaths to 


cover her decently, and was like a dead 
body for want of victuals, but now ſhe 
has got ſome tight things on which I have 


2 given. her, and has cleaned herſelf and 


has had ſome wholeſome food, ſhe looks 


more like a Chriſtian, and is, III war- 
rant, a gentle woman, for. ſhe talks quite 


in another way from us here, more 
like you, ma, n my ſweet young 
3 Rn 


Mrs. Bamſted ſmiled at Mine \ Woadly's $ 
2 manner of conveying the | obſervations 
which ſhe had made upon the diſtreſſed 
ſtranger recommended to her. care: ſhe 


did not ſmile at her, as many ladies libe- 
rally educated would have done, with 


contempt : the honeſt ſimplicity of the : 


farmer's wife, and the goodneſs of her 


heart, Fr 
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heart; made fufficient end, in her 
opinion, for the redundunce of her 
words, and the _—_ of her lan- 
__ © Whereis ſhe? ad Mrs. Bersſted. 

Above ſtairs, madam, replied Mrs. 
Woody, in oar Nanny's room, who is 
gone to her uncle Fielding, who has got 
a good ſervice for her, and ſhe ſhall be 
welcome to ſtay here as long as you 
think proper. — If you will take the 
trouble to go up, madam, the poor foul 
will be proud to ſee you : ſhe walks 
very lamely indeed, but as the ſays 
that ſhe is only tired with walking a 
many miles Without the leaſt bit of 
bread, or draught of any comforting | 
liquor, T hope that the will be able to 
come down after a night's reſt. Tho- 
a ee ee her up; the 

was ſo weak. | 

Well, my good Mrs. Woodly, dad 
Mrs. Bamſted, impatient to ſee the ob- 
1 8 N 1 
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ject of her compaſſion, I hope ſhe will; 
and aſcended the ſtairs with pleaſure, 
becauſe ſhe was going to alleviate the 
ſufferings of a fellow-cttature, from 
which hundreds of her ſex would have 
; turned their eyes with the utmoſt dif- 
= When ſhe denn hy N e 
roofed, but clean apartment, ſhe was 
ſtruck at the appearance of the ſtranger, 
who fat in a chair by the bed- ſide lean- 
ing her head upon her elbow, which 
reſted on a table before her, yery neatly, 
though: coarſely dreſſed from bead to 
foot; yet, through all the ruſticity of 
her dreſs, Mrs. Bamſted diſcovered a 
manner in the adjuſtment of its ſeveral 
parts, which fully convinced her that 
| te had not been accuſtomed to fach a 
lodging, nor to ſuch habiliments. T7 
Mrs. Bamfted, advancing towards her, 
ſaid, I think myſelf very happy, madam,  - 
in having been deſtined by Providence 


% 


ta 


4% "Th HISTORY of 


to adminiſter relief to you, when you 


ſeemed to be almoſt overpowered 'by 
your afflictions: and I fincerely hope 
that you will | increaſe the happineſs 
which I at preſent feel, by telling me 
that my little endeavours to remove 
them have been ſucceſsful]. | 

+ Gracious heaven! ſaid the ftranger, 
kneeling, with hands and eyes uplifted, 


and in graceful attitude of devotion, 
pour down thy richeſt bleſſings on this 
lady, for thy ſervant's ſake, who, but 


for her extreme goodneſs, muſt have 
periſhed under the complicated . 


ſions of penury and diſeaſe. 


After this ſhort ejaculation, replete 


vith the ſincereſt piety, ſhe roſe, and, 


addreſſing herſelf to Mrs. Bamſted with 
a genteelneſs in her motions which 


ſtrengthened all her former prepoſ- 


ſeſſions, ſhe ſaid, Vou have, by your 


reſined humanity, and delicate genes 


roſity, madam, laid me under obliga- 
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tions to you, which I ſhall · never, I am 
afraid, be able to repay, but they will 
both be ever deeply engraven in my 
heart, and moſt gratefully remem- 
bered. 7 VO e ee 

This ſpeech was delivered with ſo 
much propriety of utterance, and in ſo 
ſweet a voice, that Mrs. Bamſted was 
more and more defirous to know whom 
ſhe had ſo ſeaſonably relieved,” and by 
what cruel reverſe of fortune a woman 
apparently ſo amiable, certainly {o agree- 
able, ſenſible, and accompliſhed,” had 
| BPO reduced to ſuch a E firu- 
ation. 

Mention not übten madam, to 
me, replied Mrs. Bamſted, intreating 
her to fit, I ſhall not deſerve the bleſ- 
fings which I enjoy, if I do not, bound- 


ed only by my abilities, contribute w 


the eaſe and comfort of thoſe who are 
perſecuted by misfortune, eſpecially 
| an who from — enjoyed the 
1 deen 
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elegant. ſuperſluities of life, are driven 
to feel the want of Ig e neceſ- 
faries. 3 

This . FAA effect upon 
the ſpirits of the unhappy ſtranger, that 
it forced a ſhower of tears from her 
eyes, which, made Mrs. Bamſted wiſh 
that ſhe could have recalled her words, — 
I have, indeed, madam, ſaid ſhe, enjoyed 
the elegancies of life, and therefore am 
the leſs able to ſupport ſo great a change 
in my ſuuation; but I hope that hea- 
ee ee no. dear er 


bot without repining:— I will try to bear 


the diſtreſſes, which I endure with pati- 
ence and reſignation, but till I am di- 
veſted of ſenſibility 4 cannot but remem- 
ber thoſe Halcyon hours, during the 
flight of which I fondly imagined that 1 
ſhould never be acquainted with ſoul- 
diſtracting ſenſations.— Oh, madam, 
words cannot deſcribe the anguiſh which 
Sond ſuperior to any uncaſi- 


1 


ARS 
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and the reproaches of eonſcience. 
Another ſhower of tears followed this 
ſpeech ; and Mrs. Bamfted's eyes gli. 
ſtened with ſympathy, nor were thoſe _ 
of Almeria wmoiftened with Ss dew | 
of ſympathetic ſorrow. ; 
When the. ſtranger had ig a 
tears from her eyes, but not till the had 
almoſt inflamed them with weeping, ſhe 
thus proceeded : You wonder, undoubt- 
edly, madam, to hear me talk of my 
proſperous days, and are little inclined, 
from the fituation in which FI TO 
Dow bh abs much, e, 
interrupted Mrs. Bamſted, as to imagine 
that your manners and your cohverſa- 
tion are not fufficient to convince. me 
chat you have figared in a different 
Tphere {=—1 am thoroughly convinced, a 
by.the fonmet or the latter, that youl - 
* | have 


. 


* 


, 


have enjoyed the hours which you ſo 
pathetically lament, but I am willing to, 


| 80855 that you reproach yourſelf, with- 


out reaſon, for the misfortunes which 
you have ſuffered. | __ 
Vour candour, a, ſaid ja 
ſtranger, is equal to your humanity, 


but indeed I am not entitled to it.— 
J have, I believe, raiſed your curioſity 


concerning me, and when I am in bet- 
ter ſpirits, for at preſent 1 feel a violent 
depreſſion, I will readily acquaint you 
with my ſtory, in the communication 
of which I ſhall make no concealments, 
but diſcloſe the inmoſt ſecrets of my 
heart.—Be aſſured, madam, i in the mean 
time, that I am thoroughly ſenſible of 
the obligations I am under to you, (I 


muſt repeat the word, though your deli- 


cacy may be hurt by it) and that I with 
for nothing more than to increaſe. the 
favourable opinion which you ſo haar 


entertained for me. 


SE 


- Mr. Mon ron and M BamsTzD. 47 


After the pronunciation of the laſt 
ſentence, in a weakened tone, Mrs. 


Bamſted, perceiving that ſhe looked fa- 


tigued, took leave of her, intreating her 


to believe that every thing ſhould be done 
to promote the recovery of her health, 


and the reſtoration of her. tranquillity. 


The parting between two women 


| with ſuch underſtandings, of ſuch diſ- 


poſitions, in ſuch. ſituations, may be 
eaſily. conceived, and therefore need not 
be deſcribed, 


Wann 


CHAP. VIIL 


"their return, were more kindly 
received at home than they expected to 


be.— Mr. Bamſted, though he was told 
2 3 waking from his and enquir- 


ing 


RS. Bamſted and Almeria, on 


= 
us L 1 
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ing after them, that they were gone to 
+ take a walk to Farmer 'Woodly's, not 
having the flighteſt/ ſuſpicion that the 
beggar whom he had bullied with fo 
much inhumanity was the object which 
had occaſioned their migration thither, 
ſat very eaſy in his ſeat, eonclading 
that they would come back at the uſual 
tion they did, within a few minutes of 
that hour, make their appearance.— 
Little imagining how his wife and dangh- 
ter had been engaged during their ab- 
fence, he only aſked them a few que- 
tions concerning the farmer and his 
| family, and defired them to accelerate 
the tea-things. © Mrs. Bamſted and Al- 
meria were both highly pleaſed to find 
him in ſo, good a humour, after the 
_ ruffling tranſactions of the morning, 
| ” -, and took no ſmall pains to prevent him 
rom falling into his fits of peeviſhneſs 
aud diſſatisfaction, by a thouſand flatter- 
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flept ſoundly very ſoon after his wiſh. 


was compleated, but he ſlept by himſelf, 
for the agitation of Mrs. Bamſted's mind 
hindered her from enjoying the ſweets. p 
of repoſe : ſhe dreaded his waking juſt 


at the time agreed upon for Almeria's 
departure, and therefore did not ſhut 
her eyes till he knew that her e 
was upon her journey. 


8 N A P. IX 


T was about the middle of FEY when. 
Almeria made her elopement without; 


[ 


moleſtation... A more delicious morning 3 
was never ſeen, or felt: the ſun had . . 
peeped above the horizon, and the K 
5 Vs 1. D was 
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ing attentions. Happihy chey kept his ? 
mind in tolerable tune till he wiſhed is: 
finiſh the evening pon his pillow. II e | | 


＋ - 

WP an od 
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was unclouded when ſhe . e 
father's honſe, not with unfilial ſenſa- 
tions, for no girl more honoured her 
parents, but with a fond belief that, by 
retiring from her father's preſence before 
| the had given her definitive anſwer with 
regard to Mr. Shipton, ſhe might be 
fortunate enough to hear that her ab- 
ſence had occaſioned a change in his 
ſentiments— and ſhe went with the more 
ſelf-approbation, as her journey had 
been projected by a prudent mother 
who would not have urged her, ſhe 
was well aſſured, to take ſuch an irre- 
gular ſtep, if ſhe had not flattered her- 
ſelf that it would be attended with de- 
ſirable conſequences. Animated with 
theſe reflections, Almeria mounted a fleet 
mare which her father, as ſhe was fond 
of riding, had purchaſed for her, and, 
accompanied by truſty Thomas, ſoon 
loſt fight of that dwelling which, two 
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days before, ſhe little thought « of leaving | 
with ſuch precipitance. 


As Almeria had a true taſte for the 
beauties of nature, and a high reliſh for 


as ſhe. rode along, to whatever point 
ſhe directed them 3 her ears too were 
charmed with the warbling of the fea- 
thered ſongſters, and the mingled ſcents 
of unnumbered fragrant flowers perfum- 
ing the air around, were beyond expreſ- 
ſion refreſhful to her while {be ſnufled 

up their balmy ſweets. Thus fealted, 
charmed and refreſhed, ſhe enjoyed her 
equeſtrian exerciſe : reflection, however, 
lometimes forced a ſigh fron, her tender 
boſom, and damped the delight which 
three of her ſenſes received. For ſeveral | 
miles ſhe. travelled. without having her 
attention attracted by a human creature: 
but it was at laſt attracted in a very par- 
ticular manner. 141 


inn & + 2 VI . IN ing 
5 1 


rural proſpeQs, her eyes were feaſted, * N | 
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Paſſing by, about — 0 Goc 1 large 
garden, ſhe could not help ſtopping to 
reconnoitre, it as it was beautifully laid 
out in the modern ſtyle, and made a 


+ moſt pittoreſque appearance: from the 


happy diſpoſition of the ſeveral parts 
the whole had a fine effect ; but what 
ſtruck her moſt was a ſummer-houſe, 
elevated ſo as to command extenſive 
views, and decorated with a variety of 
ornaments, ſome Gothic, ſome Chineſe, 
which gave a very whimſical air to it. 

While her eye was fixed upon this 
building, a young gentleman appeared 
at one of the windows of it with a te- 
leſcope in his hand, which he ſoon em- 
ployed in order to increaſe the pleaſures 
of viſion. She was at too great a di- 
ſtance from him to take a diſtin ſurvey 
of his features, yet, fearful of being 
thought indelicate by ſtaring at him, 
though quite a ſtranger to her, ſhe 
galloped away immediately from the 

| , _ ſens 
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ſcene which had afforded her ſo much 1 


entertainment, but not without glanc- 
ing at the ſummer-houſe as long as ſhe 
could ſee it, in order to obſerve the mo- 
tions of the gentleman, by whoſe beha- 
viour, though ſhe did not know her ad- 
mirer, ſhe was flattered ; for, till ſhe loſt 
ſight of the window, ſhe perceived him 
rooted there with his uplifted tube. 
' Unable as ſhe had been to diſcern his 
features, ſhe pleaſed herſelf with think. 
ing that hers had been approximated to 
him, and, during the remainder of her 
little journey, could not get the tek 
out of her head. 

To Almeria, who had never travelled 
far from home before, the proſpects and 
buildings of all kinds beyond a few miles 
were totally new; when, therefore, ſhe 
met with any ſpot remarkably agreeable . | 
to her, ſhe aſked Thomas to whom . 
belonged, and rarely received a negative | 
anſwer from a man who was thoroughly 
| — acquainted 


A 
*. 
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acquainted i Half thi counties in 


England. 


When Thomas Was interrogated by 
his young lady concerning the garden, 


ſhe was ging 40 add, fatntier-hidaſe, 


but checked herſelf, which had for a 
time, by exciting her admiration, re- 
tarded her progreſs, he told her that 
Sir Harry Bloſſom was | the owner of 
it, and of all the ground within five 
miles. 

At the mention of Sir Harry Bloſfom's 


name, Almeria could not refrain from 


laughing out, having heard his ſingu- 
larities and oddities often ridiculed both 


by her father and mother, by whom he 


was, however, looked upon as an harm- 


* 


leſs, good-natured, inoffenſive man. | 
Mrs. Haynes had, for ſeveral years, 
lived in the neighbourhood of Mrs. Bam- 
ſted, and, during thoſe years, the two 
ladies ſaw each other almoſt every day, 
as the fincereſt friendſhip ſubſiſted be- 
tween 


. 
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tween. them, and as there was a great 
affinity in their diſpoſitions: but upon 


the devolving of an eſtate to her by ß 


the death of a brother who died. a 
batchelor, ſhe removed from the houſe 
which ſhe had long occupied, to take ; 
poſſeſſion. of her new habitation, — A 
little before her removal, Mr. Bamſted, 
from the capriciouſneſs of his temper, 
having been highly offended with ſome- 
thing in her behaviour, inſiſted on his 
wife breaking off all connections with 
her, who, for the ſake of domeſtic tran- 
quillity, complied with his unreaſonable 
demands ſo far as not to viſit her, but 


could not deprive herſelf of the pleaſure _ 


of converſing with her upon paper; 
with which manner of converſing Mrs. 
Haynes was equally pleaſed, and, m her 
laſt letter, juſt at the point of her depar- 
ture, begged very earneſtly that the cor- 
reſpondence between them might be 
continued. 

'D 4 | Rather 


. 
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Rather before eight Almeria was in⸗ 
formed, by her faithful attendant, that 
another mile would bring her to the 
end of her journey: ſhe received no 
ſmall ſatisfaction from his intelligence, 
and puſhed on with freſh alacrity.— The 
above anecdote, concerning the ceſſation 
of viſits between Mrs. Bamſted and 


Mrs. Haynes, will account for Almeria's 


ſtanding in need of information ſo near 
the houſe of a lady whom ſhe loved al- 
moſt with a filial affection. 


"CHAP. X. 


AVING carried Almeria ſo near 
the end of her journey, I ſhall 
leave my readers to imagine the recep- 
tion which ſhe met with when ſhe quit- 
ed her ſaddle, and acquaint them with 
the commotion which her 'precipitate 
8 885 departure 
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departure from Crab- hall, her father's 

ſeat, occaſioned. | 
Mr. Bamſted, when he came in from 
his cuſtomary morning walk, was ſur- 
priſed to fee his wife waiting at the 
tea-table for him in tears; but more 
fo, when upon enquiring after his daugh- 
ter, they flowed faſter down her cheeks. 
Her filence with regard to Almeria 
alarmed him, and, with an impetuous | 
accent, he aſked where ſhe was.—I will 
not pretend to deſcribe the rage which 
flaſhed in his eyes, nor the diſtraction 
of his whole behaviour, when Mrs. Bam- 
ſled told him that Almeria and Thomas 
were both miſſing. —On the receipt of 
this unexpected and fury-ſtirring intel- 
ligence, interrogation ſucceeded interro- 
gation with a rapidity of utterance, but 
to his numerous enquiries he received 


no ſatisfactory anſwers. None of the 


ſervants were privy to Almeria's elope- 
ment, and Mrs. Bamſted was, luckily, 
8 not 
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it, by the ſeyerity of his conduct, which 


6 N HS Tek * 
not ſuſpected, from the concern which 


ſhe diſcovered in her carriage, of having 
been acceffary to it. 


Inflamed with vexation, and ſtung 
with diſappointment, Mr. Bamſted 


' threatened, with the moſt opprobrious 


language, to turn away all his dome- 
ftics, if they did not inform him whi- 
ther Thomas had conveyed his daugh- 
ter, but he threatened in vain, for they 
told him, and told him truly, that if 
their lives depended upon ſuch a diſ- 
covery, they could not poſſibly preſerve 


- them. 


When he had wearied himſelf with 
making unſucceſsful enquiries, and ex- 
hauſted his reſentment againſt thoſe 
about him who had not in the leaſt de- 
ſerved it, Mrs. Bamſted ventured, while 
ſhe lamented the loſs of her dear daugh- 
ter, in the moſt pathetic expreſſions, to 
accuſe him of having been the cauſe of 


had 
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had urged her to fly from a father who 
had not her felicity at heart. 121 

The beginning of Mrs. Bamſted's 
accuſatory ſpeech did not tend to give 
her huſband's featuresW placid appear- 
ance, but when ſhe inſinuated that he 
had not his daughter's happineſs at 
heart, he flew into a violent paſſion, and 
ſwore, in the moſt ſolemn manner, that 
no man in the world ever wiſhed more 
ſincerely to ſee his daughter well mar- 
med; #4: . | 7 
The words well married gave Mrs. 
Bamſted an opportunity to obſerve, 
that a woman might be very well mar- 
ried, in a lucrative ſenſe, and, at the 
ſame time, the moſt wretched of her 
ſex: ſhe then endeavoured, by enume- 
rating the unhappy well- married women 
with whom they both were acquainted, 
to ſtrengthen the force of her obſervati- 
ons, and to convince him that fortune 
and ſelicity were not ſynonimous terms. 
D 6 While 
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While Mr. and Mrs. Bamſted were 
talking upon a ſubject on which they 
were never unanimous, the one endea- 
vouring to convince, the other remain- 
ing unconvince@®; Mr. Shipton, agreeably 
to his promiſe the day before, ap- 
Tc. a 
When he entered the breakfaſt-par- 
Jour, My Bamſted was walking up and 
down the room with haſty ſtrides, and 
with his hands behind him, biting his 
lips, and every now and then crying 
out, What a confounded affair is this ?— 
4 Mrs. Bamſted fat in a melancholy atti- 
tude, but watched minutely all his looks 
and motions, and firetched her faculties 
to convert the removal of her daughter 
into a favourable event. | 
Mr. Shipton, upon his entrance, 
looked aghaſt—He was, indeed, filled 
with wonder to ſee his old neighbour in 
ſuch a violent agitation, and made an 
apology for his appearance, fearing 
that 


Mr. Monk rox and Miſs Baus TED. 61 


that he had been too haſtily admitted 
by his ſervants. - 

My good friend, ſaid Mr. Bamſted. I 
am not ſorry to ſee you, but very ſorry 
to tell you that I havEloſt my daugh- 
ter, | 

How, Girl, is Miſs Bamſted dead ? 
Io me ſhe is, replied Mr. Bamſted, with 
a quick tone, and turning upon his heel, 
continuing to ſtride up and down with a 
countenance in which indignation and 
anxiety were at once ſtrongly imprinted. 

The peeviſhneſs with which Mr. Bam- 
ſted anſwered his queſtion made Mr. 
Shipton happy in diſſipating his appre- 
henſions with regard to the death of 
Almeria, but it alſo made bim very 
eager to know the meaning of the four 
monoſyllables, to me ſhe is, ſo abruptly 
and fretfully uttered : he, therefore, not 
able to bridle his curioſity, enquired 
into the cauſe of Miſs Bamſted'ꝰs ab- 
fence, 


She 


? has, 
: f 1 
* > 
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| hit morning 
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She is gone off with Mrs: Bamſtede 
footman, fir— { 


Gone off, fir ? | a 

Ay, fir, gone off They went 51 i 
arly from hence, be- 
fore any of the family were ſtirring, and 
you know as much of the route which 


they have taken as I do.—The truth of 


the caſe, Mr. Shipton, is this: I threat- 


ened her yeſterday to diſmherit her if 


ſhe did not conſent to marry you to- 
day, and ſhe has preferred diſinherit- 


ance with Thomas, to an advantageous 


marriage with you. 


Mr. Shipton, though he was really in 
love with Miſs Bamſted, (he had, indeed, 


proved the ſincerity of his oalf6h for 
her by the generoſity of his proceed- 


ings) and though he was ſenſibly hurt 


by finding that her averſion to him had 


hurried her to take ſo irregular a ſtep, 
not a little chagrined too by reflecting 
upon the object of her choice, with a 

| great 


12 
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great deal of gbod-nature becathe an ad. 


, Yocate for Ber, and, without dwelling 


on his Own Appcünttmettk, warmly in- 
treated him not to difinherit her on his 
accbunt.—1 did not think, continued 
he, that I was ſo odious in Miſs Bam- 
ſted's eyes, but as ſhe has given fo 
ſtrong a proof of ker dillike to me, there 
is no-room to doubt it. However, great 
as her diſlike is to me, I cannot ſee Why 
you ſhould puniſh her ſo ſeverely for 
it as to cut her off from the rights of a 
daughter. Such a puniſhment is ſurely 
very inadequate to the crime which the "8 
has EET. 

. | Bamſted, | imagining that Mr. 
* conſidered Almeria as the wife 
of a footman, fired in an inſtant, and 
ſaid, If ſhe is married to him, I will 
neither give nor leave her a ſhilling. | 

Mr. Shipton being a man of a cooler 
diſpoſition, mildly replied, I have not 
ſo mean an W ſir, of Miſs Bam- 

ſted's 
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ſted's taſte, as to ſuppoſe that ſhe will 
— throw herſelf a ay upon a footman, 
* | meerly to avoid an alliance with me.— 
I am rather inclined to believe that ſhe 
is gone to a family in the neighbourhood 
where- ſhe is fure of a friendly recep- 
tion, till ſhe can, by ſome means, in- 
duce you to receive her into favour 
again, without inſiſting upon her com- 
pliance with the terms which occaſioned 
her departure. Come, come, Mr. Bam- 
Ned, continued, he, perceiving him bu- 
ried in thouglit, let me perſuade you to 
reflect upon your daughter's elopement 
as a ſtep to which you yourſelf reduced 
her by an arbitrary exertion of your 
parental authority. | 

Mr. Bamſted, who was not at all de- 
ficient in underſtanding, felt the juſtneſs 
of the charge in the concluding ſentence 
of Mr. Shipton's ſpeech, and the con- 
ſcioufneſs of his having himſelf forced 
Ae to evade a declaration of her 
diſobedience 


C- , 


'® 
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r 
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diſobedience by flight, ſmote him fo 
powerfully that he ſuddenly repented 
of his rigorous proceedings, and wiſhed 
that he had rather endeavoured: to re- 
concile her to the intended marriage by 
lenity,- than contributed to ſtrengthen 
her diſinclination to it by having re- 
courſe to compulſive meaſures. 


You make me aſhamed of myſelf, 


fir, ſaid Mr. Bamſted, by the candour 
of your ſentiments.—I feel all the pro- 
priety of them, and am, with you, wil- 
ling to believe that my daughter has not 


difgraced her parents, though the has 


deſerted them.—I am obliged to you 
for the hints which you have thrown 


out concerning her movements. and will 
immediately avail. myſelf of them by 
preparing to. viſit thoſe families around 
us with whom my wife and daughter 
are the moſt intimately acquainted. 
Happily, L Fs, among them, hear 
| | ſomething 
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| ſomething about my refractory girl, if Is 

do not actually find her. . 
. Shipton, after having approved 
of Mr. Bamſted's intentions, and wiſhed 
him ſucceſs in the execution of them, 
left him to make preparations for his | 


circular journey. 
oo N, 26k 


the room ſoon after the entrance 

of Mr. Shipton, in order to gratify her 

curioſity, with regard to the ſtranger 

4 whom ſhe had fo kindly relieved the 
i - + preceding day, ſhe did not hear that 
part of the converſation between him 
= and her buſband, which had made Þ 
=_ great a an alteration i in the ſentiments of 
. ö | the 


| : A } 3 Mrs. Bamſted had ſlipped out of 
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the latter, atid foftened? + the ferocity af 


his temper. | 

When Mrs. Woodly, upon Mrs. Baum- 
| ſted's approach, informed her new gueſt 
of it, ſhe exprefſed the higheſt ſatis- 


faction, and as foon as Mrs. Bamſted 


entered the chamber, advanced to meet 
her with a chearfulneſs in her counte- 
nance which ſtrongly appeared to ariſe 
from a thorough ſenſe of ker comfort- 


able ſituation, and 5 a ere diſpo- 


ſition. 

After a lie converſation between 
them, which may be eafily conceived, 
and which, if repeated, would be nei- 
ther entertaining nor inſtructive, che 
_. agreeable | ranger related her 125 in 
the following manner 

My name, madam, is is Morton: 1 am 
the Wife of a a man em I would wil. 
lingly forget, but tlie ill treatment which 
1 babe received from kim as his wife, is 
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too deeply imprinted on my mind to i 
forgotten. arias ard 
I I was the only child of as worthy, and 
as happy a pair as ever exiſted: my 
father and mother were, indeed, univer- 
ſally eſteemed for the purity of their 
lives, and as generally proyerbed for 
their conjugal affettion — Vou may, per- 
haps, madam, have heard of che Belton; 
in 8 ſhire. 15 
The Beltons ? interrupted Mrs. Bam- 
| fled, are youtthe daughter of thoſe ami- 
able people "i 
1 am, arg 7 — es Morton 
and while they lived—(here the was | 
liged to pauſe till ſhe had wiped away 
the drops of recollection) I was not 
exquiſitely wretched—Their Fanny, was 
the darling. of their hearts, and they had 
the additional pleaſure to find that ſhe, 
on whom they doated almoſt to di- 
ſtraction, was alſo a fondled favo 701 rite 
among all their friends and acquaintance. 
FROG 
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Hattered and careſſed both at home and 
abroad; I Was, like a giddy girl, ſoon 
intoxicated with admiration, and, like 
a fooliſh girl, imagined chat I ſhould 
always be admired. Initructed in the 
politeſt accompliſhments for which 1 
was conſiantiy applauded, and habi- 
tuated to the elegancies of the toilet 
and the table, I felt the felicity of the 
inſtant, moment too ſtrongly to be 
checked by any conſiderations upon 
the uncertaintyof all huiffan enjoyments. 
While I was in this happy, fluttering, 
unthinking ſtate, at the.age of eighteen, 
a dangerous æra in female life, Mr. 
Morton made his addreſſes to me. As 
he was unexceptionable in his character, 
and poſſeſſed a plentiful fortune, he 
was received in the family according to 
his wiſhes, and as he was young, agree- 
able, gay, good · humoured, generous and 
genteel, he very ſoon made an impreſſion 
upon my tender heart, which is not yet, 

though much weakened, totally effaced. 
After 
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After 2 ſhort courtſhip we were mat: 
ried. During the flight of nine years 
I had no reaſon to complain of the infe - 
heities of matrimony, Mr. Morton was 
the moſt affectionate huſband breathing, 
and, with the winning aſſiduity of a vi- 
gilant lover, endeavoured to carry my 
deſires into execution before they were 
expreſſed. With the moſt refined in- 
genuity he ſtudied to make every hour 
of my life ſteal away unperceived, and 
1 was too müch delighted with | the 
variety of amuſcments which he pro- 
cured for me to trouble my head about 
the duration of them. R 

Jo increaſe our conjugal kalicity, we 
had a ſweet boy before the conclufion of 
our firſt matrimonial year; He was the 
picture of his. father, and when he be- 

came able to articulate his little thoughts 
Was a very diverting companion to us 
both. As he grew up, our parental plea- 
ures were doubled, Jo he diſcovered 
ſtrong 
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and an amiable diſpoſition. He was 
agreeable in his perſon, but his manners 
ton was ready to devour him with fond- 


liſtened to his innocent prattle, and 1 | } 


was not leſs inclined, when my poor 
Jemmy was in his playful or prattling 
fits to give violent proofs N re de mene 
for him. 

Here Mrs. Morton was 0 an 


ered by the ſenſations of the mother, 


that ſhe could not proceed ; ſhe pauſed; 


the wept; Mrs. Bamſted, feeling, at the 


fame time, | maternal emotions, could 
not repel the tears which ruſhed into 
her eyes. | 
Excuſe me, madam, ' ſaid Mrs. Mor- 
ton, when ſhe could ſpeak again, for 
dwelling ſo minutely on my dear boy's 
infantine attractions Happy in a child 
os; | . ,z* -»yeurbelh; 
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yourſelf, vera mute Proper allowances 
for a mother's tender effufions; © 
Mrs. Bamſted, not e words 
ready for the conveyance of her aſſent 
to the latter part of Mrs. -Mortor's 
ſpeech, (ſo much was her attention 
engroſſed by Almeria's affecting ſitua- 
tion,) by ſignificant ſigns aſſured her 
that all apologies were unneceſſary, and 
that ſhe wiſhed to hear the ee 
of her ſtory. 
During the flight of nine years, con- 
enen Mrs. Morton, I was compleatly, 
uninterruptedly happy, but with the 
ninth year my happineſs alſo ended: 
for Mr. Morton having entered into 
connections with a friend of a ſcheem- 
ing turn, allured with the hopes of a 
conſiderable addition to his fortune, was, 
on a ſudden, ruined by the perfidy of 
that friend, who had quitted the king- 
dom with the money which he had Ad- 
vanced to him for the accompliſhment 
3 . of 
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of his project: by chis unexpected blow 
he was driven into very diſtreſsful cir- 
cumſtances, for he had, from the ardor 
of expectation, advanced larger ſums 
than he ought to have done, and in 
conſequence of it my father ſheltered us 


all, that is, Mr. Morton, my dear ſemmy 


and me, under his paternal and hoſpi- 
table roof, as our finances were too lo- 
to ſupport even the expences of an or- 

dinary lodging, for 1 had given up my 


own» jointure to cancel the debts, which 


he had contraGed. —Luckily, however, 
for us, in the midſt of our mĩsfortunes 
under which Mr. Morton, I muſt con- 
feſs, to do him juſtice,” was more 'af- 


fliged on my account and on his child's, 


than on his own, my father was inti- 


_ mately acquainted with a gentleman 
who had a lucrative poſt under 
the government, and was extremely 


el with - the miniſtry: by the 
friendly offices of that gentleman, Mr. 
Vol. I. 8 Morton 


— 
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z Motton'was; in e months, nomi. 
mated to a profitable employment in one 
of Sur colonies; and as I was not, at 
that time, in a ſituation to accompany 
Him in his veyage, having been thrown 
into a'very Ml ſtate of health from the 
ock which my ſpirits had received by 
the mortifying change in our circum- 
Kances, he was forced, though apparently 
much againſt his will, to embark without 
me and his ſon. The parting between 
us vas pathetic: the ſcene betwixt him 
und our dear boy was particularly fo: 
when he took up the ſweet child in his 
arms, in order to give him his laſt em- 
brace, the pretty fellow cried as if his 
little heart would break, on ſeeing me 
ſtanding by with eyes ſwimming in tears, 
- and ſaid, Don't be gone long, papa, if 
vou de mamma will die. This innocent. 
effuſion of filial tenderneſs affected Mr. 
Morton ſo much, that he could hand 
. articulate bis final adieus with mage 
| be 
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be xecammended us bath malt fer -ntly 
te the protection of Providence, and 
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hurried into the chaiſe which, waited for 
him as if he was afraid that the ſenſibi- 
lity of the parent and the huſhand would 
prevent. him from . with the Ye 
gour of a man. 8 

He promiſed, before he let me, 45 
write immediately upon his arrival in 
America, and he did not falſify his 


words, for in leſs, chan five; months I 
received a letter from bim which was 
uritten in the moſt affeRjonate ſtyle and 


replete with the warmeſt wiſhes for the 


reſtoration of wy, health : exery. line 
| breathed conjugal love, and paternal 


aſleQjon, At the concluſion, he preſſed 
me in the ſtrangeſt. texms to come to 
him with his dear Jemmy. as ſoon as IL 
could undertake the voyage, aſſuring . 
me, with expreſſions equally forcible, - 
that though he was ſituated at—— in.a 


3 F Werdle light, he could not enjoy 
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the ee of his appointment, b 
leſs I ſhared them with him. With 
ſuch a letter you may believe, madam, 
T was truly delighted: I was, indeed, 
charmed with its contents: it was a 
reviving cordial to my ſpirits, and gave 
a new turn to my conſtitution. In” an- 
ſwered it directly, not without wiſhing 
that I was well enough to make him a 
perſonal, inſtead of a paper, viſit. He 
ever, with the bleſfing of heave nl, 
grew better every day after his ki 
letter came to my hands, and found 
myſelf * in a condition, in about fix 
weeks, to comply | with his earneſt in- 
treaties. ; 
When the day") Was fixed for my de- 
parture, my dear and ever: honcufed 
parents, though they were thoroughly 
| convinced of the propriety. of my . 
ing the intreaties of my huſband, and 
indeed urged the neceflity of it, were 
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unſpeakably dftrelled, and en ths 

moment of ſeparation arrived 
I have attempted. to deſcribe one 
parting-ſcene ; ; but 1 feel myſelf ut- 
terly unable to deſcribe the other: the 
recollection of them both ſtopped the 
powers of utterance, and ſhe was again 
obliged to be ſilent till * . of ten- 

derneſs had ſubſided. di re 
MIS. Bamſted was ry MAN, Rt 
by what ſhe had already heard, that 
ſhe made no efforts to open her lips, 
but waited full of impatience and cu- 
rioſity to know the ſequel of Mrs, 
Morton s narrative, who ſoon / purſued 
the thread 1 it in * en man- 
ner. a | 
After a very en voyage, Fa 
which, though 1 had never been upon 
the ſea before, I ' was not in the leaſt 
incommoded by that ſickneſs which 
thoſe who have ſuffered by it tell us-is 
2 beyond deſcription, I ar- 
8 E g rived 
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rived: ſafe at the place of OM 
Mr. Morton having been previouſly 
informed on what ſhip I had agreed 
for my paſſage, Was waiting to conduct 
me to the houſe which he occupied by 


virtue of his office, and he conducted 


me and his ſon to it with an alacrity in 
his coutitenance which ſeemed to ariſe 
from the happineſs of his heart upon 
our arrival. Joy, indeed, ſparkled in 
his eyes at the firſt ſight of us, and he 


; diſcovered in all his looks, expreſſions, 


and behaviour, the ſtrongeſt marks of 


the ſincereſt ſatisfaction: but he kept 


his ſatisfaction within bounds till we 
were removed from public obferyation : 
he then gave a looſe to his wi cn 
and almoſt overwhelmed us with 

I ſhall not tire your patiencę, wa- 


a with an enumeration of little do- 


meſtic oceurrences, entirely immaterial, 
but haſten: to the diſcloſure of an event 
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quent calamities that embittered my life, 
and ultimately reduced me to the con- 
dition which I, yeſterday, appeared to 
you. Of that condition, by your hu- 
manity and generoſity, the anguiſh is 
conſiderably abated, but, while memory 
is alive, the ſenſation of it * be 
totally deſtroyed. e e 
Five years, after my arrival in dhe 
Weſt Indics, 10h away ſo happily, 
that. 1 wanted only the ſociety of my 
dear parents to render me the moſt 
contented being! in the world. I.fi ghed 
often. when I reflected upon che alen 
which 1 n from them a my 
tears, becauſe they, in every letter, la- 
| mented the cauſe of our ſeparation, and 
expreſſed apprebenſions that they! ſhould 
never ſee me again. 

At the concluſion of the fifth year of 
our living at ——, an alteration in, Mr. 
Morton's behaviour e me alarmed me, 
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for it prognoſticated an alienation of 
his affeQions. He was no longer the 
| indulgent huſband, nor the delighted 
father ; home became diſagreeable to 
him, and all my aſſiduities to make it 
otherwiſe were ineffectual. Every thing 
relating to the management of the fa- 
mily, in my department, was wrong ; 
and I was treated with coldneſs, negli- 
gence and inattention. He abſented 
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"himſelf whole days from me, and when- 


ever he returned, though I welcomed 
him with the ſmiles of complacency, 
there was an additional careleſſneſs in 
his carriage which frequently ſhocked 
me ſo ſeverely, that I could not help 
retiring to my chamber and giving a 
free vent to the ſorrow which pierced 
my breaſt. Wearied, at laſt, with his 
indifference, which I had patiently en- 
dured for ſeveral months, hoping, by 
gentleneſs and condeſcenſion, to revive 
bis reliſh for domeſtic pleaſures, and to 
85 deſerve | 
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deſerve the renewal of his love, but. 


hoping in vain, the anxiety which- that 
indifference occaſioned became inſup- 


| portable. 1; therefore, when he re- 


turned, one day, after the abſence of a 
week, ventured to expoſtulate with him, 
but in the leaſt offenſive manner I could 
think of, on the cruelty of his behaviour 
to me, intreating him to inform me by 
what failure, in my conduct as a wife, I 
had forfeited his conjugal eſteem. . 
ſtead of anſwering my queſtions, and 
comply ing with my intreaties, begith 
an inflamed countenance and a fierce 
accent, told 'me, that he was not ac- 
countable to me for his actions, and 
that he did not underſtand what I meant 
by reflecting on them. * 4 
Stung with this irritating treatment, 
as I-was conſcious that I had not de- 
ſerved it, I fired in my turn, accuſed 


bim of behaving to me with unmerited 


unkindnels, and again preſſed him, with 
© a? E 5 85 — ſome 
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ſome vihembtre of voice; for 1 ſmarted 
with my grief, to point ont the cauſe of 
his prejudices againſt me. With a look 
of ineffable contempt, which wanted no 
language to render it more farcaſtical, 
he whiſtled a tune which he knew I 
never could bear, in my face, and then 
firutting out of the room left me to put 
What conſtruQtion I pleaſed Tn. His 
cavalier ext... 
| From this time we lived together with 
the utmoſt diſcordance : mutual oppo- 
fition produced mutual reproaches, and 
we both of us frequently wiſhed, in the 
1 bittet moments of altercation, that we 
could throw off the ſhackles of matri- 
mony. From this time alſo 1 grew not 
a little deſirous to know. for whom 1 
Was ſo neglected, and fo abuſed. All 
my comfort under thoſe trying circum- 
Rances arofe from the company of my 
amiable boy, who was every thing 1 
could with bim to be, and, by a thou- 
7 8 a 3 + ſand 
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ſand winning ways, became every our 
more and more dear to me. I Jaye | 
him, indeed; with the moſt ſincere - 
fection, but I redoubled my fond atten, 
tions to him to make him ſome, amends. 
for his father's neglect, who could aok 
brook his partiality to e. 

By the vigilance of my ſervant, wha; 
with uncommon ' humanity pitied . my. 
fufferings, I diſcovered the ſources of 
them. The faithful creature having 
picked up a letter which her maſter 
had dropped as he went haſtily one 
morning out of the houſe, after we had 
been engaged in a ruffling converſation, 
brought it to me. My curioſity was 


ſharpened at the Grit Gght of it, for 
the ſuperſcription convinced me that it 


was the production of a female pen. 
With rapidity I unfolded it, and with 
greedineſs devoured the contents, which 
were deciſive, though not ſatisfactory, 


ld was no longer at a loſs to know 


E 6. that 
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that I had been ſo groſly injured. + Mi- 
ſtreſs of ſo important a ſecret, I deter- 
mined immediately to lock it up in my 
own boſom till I could find a proper op- 
portunity to detect my huſband in the 
actual proſecution of his illegal deſigns. 
To ſurpriſe him with my rival would be, 

1 thought, to make him ders ag =A 
aſhamed of his behaviour to me; and 
to furpriſe him in that manner would 
not, I thought, be difficult while he had 
no - ſuſpicion of my having diſcovered 
the ſcene of his ſtolen Joys. o 

The time between the dropping of 
the letter and his return home in the 
evening I ſpent in ruminating upon the 


propereſt carriage for the promotion of 


my deſigns, and when he made his 


appearance aſſumed a chearfulneſs which 


I did not feel, that he might have no 
room to throw out any provoking. ex- 
preſſions, and thereby ſtimulate me to 
defeat my own intentions by indiſ- 

creetly 
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creetly dirulging the  Mhellgence of _ 1 


morning. | 

Deceived ui the alfichcied chearful- 
neſs with which I received him, which 
he had no reaſon to expect when he ; 
quitted me, he ſeemed to be very much 
pleaſed with it, and really behaved fo 
affectionately, that if I had not carried 
about me ſufficient proofs of his infide- 
lity, I ſhould have been highly ſatisfied. 
I ſhould have imagined that the cruel. 
change in his behaviour which had oc- 


caſioned all our : domeſtic uneaſineſles;- 


had ariſen from his having been ſwayed 
by malicious reports againſt my reputa- 
tion, and that his detection of the fal- 
ſity of thoſe reports had made him 
willing to repair the injuries I had 
ſuſtained by them. However, convinced 
as J was of his inſincerity, I was, to 
own the truth, flattered by the ten- 
derneſs with which he treated me, and 
almoſt forgot, amidſt the endearments 
9 of 
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For ſome days afterwards. er. 


| ec and during its continu- 
ation I was doubly aſſiduous to prevent 


him from imagining- that I had the 
of it. I received all the marks of his af- | 
fection with apparent pleaſure, though 

I was pained, at the ſame time, by being 


aſſured that I was not the ſole object of 
it. I was pained by his fondnefles ; but 
I was alſo thrown into a fluctuating 


ſtate of mind by them: I had reſolved 


8 upon the peruſal of my rival's letter, to 


confront him with her, but I began to 


_ | think that by ſo doing 1 ſhould only ex- 


aſperate him againſt me, The diftur- 
bance of my ideas upon this occaſion is 


not to be deſcribed. Sometimes IJ de- 


termined to accuſe him of the duplicity 


of his conduct, and to ſtrengthen my 
accuſation by- producing the indubitable 
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proofs of it in my poliiMfion: ſometimes | 


I deemed it more 'prudent to ſuppreſs 
my reſentment, to behave as if I was 
entirely ignorant of his illicit proced- 
ings, and to endeavour to re- attach him 
to me alone by the mildneſs of my car- 
riage: by turns I was ſtrongly inclined 
to violent and to moderate meaſures, 
but when I had ſerioully ' deliberated 


on them both, the latter were too ſtrik- 


ing not to be purſued. I had recourſe, 
therefore, to all the arts of ' pleaſing 
which had never, till the firſt viſible 
diminution of his attachnient to me, 
been unſucceſsful, - and was happy to 
find that he became 3 N more 
fond of me and of his ſon. 

We were all three ſitting one morn- 
ing at breakfaſt at our country. houſe. 
Mr. Morton was in the higheſt good - 


humour: upon my having forgot to 


t any ſugar in his cup, he looked 
. e * me with a 
0 f ſmile, 
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ſmile, that he loped 1 hail not ſweet. 
ened him as I loved him. J returned 
his ſmile with a reply which increaſed 


the pleaſantry in his countenance: but 


that pleaſantry was of a momentary 
duration: the ſight of a note delivered 
to him by his ſervant drove all the 


dimples from his cheeks, and clouded 
bis whole aſpect. He ſtarted as if he 


had been ſtung by a ſcorpion, opened 


it with tremulous hands, and having 


glanced at the contents of it buried it in 


his boſom. 


When he had IP the note from 


my view, he tried, to reſume the chear- 


fulneſs which the receipt of it had fo 
ſuddenly interrupted ; but the violence 
which he offered to his features by ſo 
doing ſufficiently conſirmed the truth 
of the common apothegm with regard 
to the obſtinacy of nature, when we 


attempt to oppoſe ber feelings, for they 
were diſtorted, and * diftor- 


tion 
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tion of them gave rather a frightful air 
to his face. The inſtantaneous; altera- 

tion which the delivery of the note oc- 
caſioned i in his looks, would have filled 
me with no ſmall concern, if I had not 


perceived by its addreſſe, that it was 


written by the lady from whom I had 
a manuſcript in my pocket · book; but 
it raiſed emotions in me far different 
from thoſe excited by compaſſion. Un- 
der the maſk of pity, however, I con- 


cealed my internal movements, which >, 


made me, indeed, very wretched; and! 
taking him afſeRtionately by the hand; 
preſſed him to tell me what had haps 
pened to diſquiet him. He deigned not 
to articulate an anſwer, but riſing haſtily: 
from his chair, - hurried out of the houſe 
with as much celerity as if he had been 
chaced by a ſavage with his ſcalping- 
knife, and left me glowing with indig- 
nation at his abrupt and contemptuous 
departure, by which I was certainly the 
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more aggrieved from being acquilintcd 
Vith the cauſe of it. 

The ſwift and difkemounable 44 
of Mr. Morton turned my thoughts quite 
into a new channel. I ſeverely con- 
demned him, but I alſo ſharply. re- 
proached myſelf for having been in- 
clined to believe that I had weaned 
him from a woman of whoſe charms I 
- could not have à low opinion, as ſhe 
had undomeſticated ſo good a huſband 
alter ſo long and fo exemplary a coha- 
hitation. From the ſtyle of the letter 
which pointed out to me the ſeducer of 
my huſbandꝭs affections, I knew that ſhe 
was not deſtitute of intellectual acoom- 
pliſhments, and I vas too ſenſible. of 
the prodigious advantages of ſuch ac- 
compliſhments in ſuch women nat to be 
alarmed about them. If the letter had 
appeared to be the production of a 
fool I ſhould not have felt half the un- 
eafineſs/ which I endured while I read 
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it; not if I had been aſſured” that the 
writer of it ſtood in the firſt ranks of | 
beauty: the handſomeſt women rarely, 
by their perſonal charms alone, keep 
thoſe long in ſubjection whom they 
have captivated with them: the ſhrewd, 
the witty, ' and the ingenious will do 
infinitely more execution, with leſs al- 
luring exteriots, and are, therefore, the 
more dangerous when ag are had len- 
tions dilpoſitions. . 
I was fo piqued, at Mr. Mortoti's be- 
haviour, and ſo provoked at the cauſe 
of his departure from me, that I w. 
ſeveral times tempted to break out into 
harſh exclamations againſt him, and 
heavy complaints againſt the ſorcerels 
by whom he had been ſeduced i ut 46 
my boy was with me, 1 did not we to 
expoſe” either his father or my ſelf by 
thoſe exclamations and thoſe complaints. 
I eurbed my rifing paſſions; curbed 
every bitter, - every betrailing word 
2 which 
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which ſtruggled for a vent, and in ſor- 
rowing ſilence vowed” not to bear | my 
e with tameneſs and puſillanimity. 
In this reſſleſs ſtate I confulted my 
* attendant, whoſe faithfulneſs had 
never been violated, how to proceed, in 
order to ſurpriſe my huſband with my 
rival: ſhe, being of a gentle and pa- 


ciſic temper, adviſed me to deſiſt from 


Jo rafh'a deſign, and to take no notice of 
his conjugal infidelities till he affronted 
me with them to my face. With ſome 
plauſibility ſhe argued that, While he 
ſuppoſed I was a "ſtranger to his clan- | 
deſtine  amours, he would not. openly : 
inſult me, but that my deteftion of 


them, in perſon, might occaſion. a breach 


between us never to be healed. 1 liſt. 
ened to her with patience becauſe I was | 


ſurxe of the goodneſs of her inpef tip, a 


but I heeded not her advice becauſe 7 


I as prompted by an irreſiſtible im- 


ben to puirſue jopporte meaſures ; : the 
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not only argued, ſhe intreated; but as 
my reſolution was fixed, I was inflex- 
ible. A 
Finding that L was, r ee 
by her arguments, nor moved by her 
intreaties, Martha (that was my ſervant's 
name) told me that ſhe would do every 
thing in her power to make herſelf uſe- 
ful to me, and then propoſed to make 
a previous enquiry at the houſe, where 
my rival lodged, in order to become 
acquainted with the ſituation of the fa- 
mily, before I ventured to enter upon 
my hazardous undertaking. 
Struck with the propriety . of Mar- f 
tha 8 propoſal I freely aſſented to it. 
She went immediately to the woman 
who kept the houſe, in order to ſift her 
thoroughly with regard to her lodger 
and the company who frequented her 
apartments, From ſo able a negoci- 
ation I expected very ſatisfactory intel- - 
ligence, and I was not diſappointed: 
ö n 
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the” returned” zs the | afternoon;//amd, 
agreeable to her information, I went 
in the duſk of the following evening to 
take poſſeſſion of a little private room 
adjoining to my rival's chamber, in 
which T could not only hear the con- 
verſation, but ſee the tranſactions car- 
ried on in it. By being admitted to 
ſuch a room, at ſuch a juncture, I 
thought myſelf extremely lucky, and was, 
therefore, not a niggard in my :acknow- 
ledgments to the owner of it for her 
connivance at my deſigns. 0 lie 
Pioſted in my obſervatory, 1 waited 
with the utmoſt impatience till Mr. 
Morton and my rival, who had been 
abſent ſeveral hours upon an excurſion, 
were returned. Racked with the pangs 
of expectation I walked backwards and 
forwards, and never withed 0 ys to 
accelerate the flight of time. 
When Mrs. Davis, my hadlady, in · 
en me, according to my e of 
the 
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which I felt is not to be deſcribed; and 
it was rather increaſed than leſſened 
my I heard my infatuated and faith- 
leſs huſband ſay a thouſand tender things 
to his companion, not imaging that they 
were within the reach of my eary, on 
their entrance into the chamber ſoon 
after their coming home. What I heard 
was {ſufficient to kindle reſentment in m 

injured breaſt, and what I ſaw added 
fuel to it. With a rapid application to 
the door which ſeparated the two rooms 
I darted into that in which they were 
ſitting in the moſt familiar attitudes, and 
petrified them with aſtoniſhment, for 
they actually looked like ſtatues at my 
ſudden appearance before them. I was, 
indeed, myſelf fo much ſhocked at the 
flight of her who had alienated Mr. Mor- 
ton's affections from me, though ſhe was 
very attraktive in her perſon, becauſe I 
had heem ainted with. her in Eng- 

land, 


* 


96 The. HISTORY of 
land, * her relations who who were 


very reputable, and of all my ſex ſuf. 


pected her the leaſt of deviating from 
the paths of virtue, that I remained 
for ſome time as motionleſs and as mute, 
But this dumb ſcene did not laſt long, 
1 advanced towards him with ſpirited 
Keps, and in ſpirited language reproach- 
ed him for the unkindneſs, the unjuſt- 
neſs of his behaviour to me ; and the 


infringement of his marriage vows. I 


loaded him with epithets which he, 1 


n thought, had deſerved, and the pre- 


ſence of my rival ſerved, doubtleſs, to 


render them more harſh and unpleaſing. 
I 1 vented my reſentment in the ſharpeſt 


expreſſions I could make uſe of, but I 
gained no redreſs for my wrongs by the 


acrimony of my words, Rouſed by 
the keenneſs of my reproaches which 
were, he knew, not unmerited, for he 


was not deficient in underitanding, and 


"which 


\ 
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ich he felt, as he was not void of ſen- 
ſibility, he ſprung from his ſeat, and with 
equal aſperity of language told me, that 
as I had grelly affronted him by employ- | 
ing ſpies to watch his motions, by com- 
ing myſelf to inſpect his conduct, by 


preſuming to be offended at his actions, 


and by attempting to controul him in the | 
purſuit of his pleaſures, he renounced 

all connections with me, and n not 
to ſee my face again. 


This cruel A uttered with a pe- Ih 


remptory tone, and accompanied with 
looks full of the moſt cutting indiffe-, 
rence, unnerved me: all my reſent- 
ment inſtantly ſubſided, and the injured, 
wife yielded to. the weak woman. My 
love for Mr, Morton, returned with vio- 
lence juſt when he had thrown me from 
him for ever, and I fell upon his neck 


dflolved | in tears ; deprived of ſpeech. 


M rival, though ſhe could not place 
herſelf exactly in my ſituation, becauſe 
Vor. . F 555 
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ſhe Rs never felt the force of a conjugal 
attachment, was touched with the quick 
tranſition from fury to alfection, and 
urged her lover with an uncommon 
generoſity of- ſentiment, not to arm the 
man againſt the huſband. Her beha- 
viour, indeed, was ſo noble upon the 
occaſion, that I could not help being 
charmed with it; but neither my re- 
pentant tears, nor her perſuaſive rhe- 
toric could raiſe in his hardened breaſt 
ſenſations in my favour, and make him 
wih to recall the ſentence of diſmiſſion. 
He diſengaged himſelf from my fond 
embrace with the moſt frigid unconcern, 
and immediately quitted the room, de- 
claring that he would not return to it 
till I removed myſelf from the houſe. 

I ſhould have ſunk to the floor upon 
his leaving me, if Miſs Dalton had not 
ſapported me in her arms, and I ſhould 
have loſt my ſenſes if ſhe had not, ap- 
prehenſive of ſuch an incident, kept me 

ak alive 
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alive to the perception of my miſery, by 
the fumes of her ſmelling-bottle. 
| I thanked her very ſincerely for the 
humanity. of her behaviour to me: rival 
as ſhe was; her behaviour certainly de- 
ſerved my acknowledgments. The ma- 
jority of women in her eircumſtances, 


poſſeſſed of her powers, would, pro- 
bably, have aſſumed inſulting airs, and 
made a F exertion of their 


conſequence, 


s N 


At the opening of the chamber- door 
ſoon after Mr. Morton's departure from 
me, I flattered- myſelf that he had re- 

lented, and that he was coming to alle- 
viate the anguiſh of the wounds which 
he had inflicted on my tender heart. | 
But the hopes which I had encouraged 
were almoſt inſtantaneouſly deſtroyed 
by the entrance of Mrs. Dayis with an 
alpe@ as melancholy as if-ſhe had been 
_ miſtreſs of a rich plantation, and had 
t it deſolated by a whirlwind .—She 
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approached me with, looks expreſſive of 


compaſſion, which appeared to me not a 
little extraordinary, becauſe I had con- 


ſidered her rather as an unfeeling cha- 


racter, having had a convincing proof 


that avarice was her ruling paſſion: ſhe 


took hold of my hand, and ſhe opened 
her lips, but inſtead of Wee ſhe 
wept. 

Miſs Dalton, anding vey I was un- 
able to enquire into the cayſe of Mrs. 
Davis's mournful filence, ' entreated her 


not to, keep either me or herſelf any 


longer in ſuſpenſe, but to inform us 


what had happened to occaſion her 


tears. She then, wiping them away, ſaid 
that Mr. Morton, after having abuſed 
her with virulence for the baſeneſs of 
her behaviour in admitting me as a ſpy. 
upon his actions, had declared that he 
and Miſs Dalton would leave the houſe 
immediately if ſhe ſuffercd me to * 
main in it. . 

1 There 
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There was a cruelty in this ſevere 
menace to Mrs. Davis, which, I own, 
ſtartled me not a little, for I could not 
poſſibly ſuppoſe - that he would have 
proceeded. to ſuch inhuman meaſures ; - 
inhuman, I call them, ' becauſe he could 
not be ignorant of the riſques I ſhould 
run by returning home attended only by 
the driver of the chaiſe which brought 
5 AGE 
I could not help expreſſing my ſur- 
prize at her information, - but ſhe con- 
firmed the truth of it with a ſeriouſneſs 
and a ſolemnity et it incon- 
teſtible. 22 
As ſoon as Mrs. Davis had confirmed 
her intelligence, Miſs Dalton, who ap- 
peared extremely ſhocked at it, flew out 
of the room without ſaying a ſyllable. 
During her abſence, Mrs. Davis of- 
fered to me all the conſolation in her 
power, and told me that ſhe would un- 
. to procure an apartment for me 
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at a friend's within a ſmall diſtance, 4 
where I might be decently accommo- 
dated if Mr. ee e e Ding 
nigidd reſolution. 
In abont half an "A Mr. 1 
entered the room led in by Miſs Dalton, 
whoſe eyes ſeemed to have been red- 
dened with weeping. Well, madam, ſaid 
he, looking at me with the moſt freezing 
coldneſs, at the earneſt requeſt of this 
lady, pointing to Miſs Dalton, to whom 
I can refuſe nothing, I have conſented 
to let you ſtay in this houſe for the 
remainder of the night, but ſhall inſiſt 
upon your leaving it in the morning. 
This injurious ſpeech, in the higheſt 
degree mortifying, from a man who had 
once loved me with the moſt ardent 
fondneſs, and uttered before the perſon 
to whom he had transferred his af- 
fection, revived all my reſentment for 
the wrongs which I had received from 
nim, and determined me not to be in- 
1 * 8 debted 
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debted to my rival for a permiſſion oe 
ſtay under the ſame roof. Stung: alſo 
to the quick at the inſolent manner with 
which it was delivered, I felt my blood 
riſe, and, advancing to him, replied with 
a firm tone, No, fir, after what has 
paſſed between us, I ſhall be the moſt 


abject of human beings, fit only to be 


employed in the loweſt offices of ſervi- 
tude, if I remain here, meerly tolerated 


by you againft your inclination at the 


intreaty of another; of her who has 


made fo total a change in your ſenti- 


ments and your feelings. I ſcorn to 
avail myſelf of your civility upon ſuch 
grating terms, and wiſh that you may 
live to remember the tranſactions of this | 
evening with remorſe. mala 
When I had pronounced theſe words | 
I quitted the room, too much incenſed 
againſt my alienated huſband to wait for 
a reply to them, and in a ſhort time af. 
terwards departed from the houſe in 
F.4 which 
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| which I had been ſo tyrannically treated, 
He was ſtruck, I believe, with the intre- 
pidity of my carriage, for he looked full 
of confuſion as I turned haughtily from 
him, and made no efforts to detain me. 
With the ſame ſpirit that I had ſig- 
"nified my reſolution to depart, I ſeated 
myſelf in the chaiſe, and rolled away 
without being upbraided by any repent- 
ant ſenſations: but before I had been 
conveyed a quarter of a mile, I relapſed 
into a penitential fit, and wiſhed that I 
had not with ſo much fierceneſs rejected 
Mr. Morton's civility, grating as it was, 
thinking that if I had accepted of it, and 
adopted a pliant behaviour, I might have 
ſoftened his flinty heart, and have made 
it beat once more in uniſon with mine. 
With theſe reflections, you may ima- 
gine, madam, that I had a very melan- 
choly ride: ſo intenſe, indeed, was my 
diſquietude, that I beſtowed not a fingle 
thought upon the dangers to which I 
| was 
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was expoſed by travelling ſo late, and 
ſo ſlightly attended. The loſs of Mr. 
Morton's love engroſſed my attention, 
and the pangs which I endured upon a 
ſuppoſition that I might, by an oppoſite 
deportment, have forwarded the return 
of it, almoſt overthrew my reaſon. The 
miſery, however, which I felt during my 
journey, though beyond deſcription poig- 
nant, was conſiderably increaſed at the 
end of it. But the remembrance of 
what increaſed that miſery affects me at 
this inſtant ſo en that I cannot N | 
ceed. * 
Mrs. Morton's voice began to faulter 
at the beginning of the laſt ſentence, and 
the concluding words of it were N 
articulated. | , 3 
Mrs. Bamſted, having been too at- 
tentive to Mrs. Morton's narrative to in- 
terrupt her in the courſe of it, could not 
refrain, at this pauſe, from expreſſing 
the ſincereſt compaſſion for her ſuffer- | 
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0 mes, and the utmoſt bebe ito the 
mam, whom the called a diſgrace to his 
fer, ho had occaſioned them. When 
vented her abhorrence, ſhe could not 
help adding, that ſhe waited with the 
greateſt impatience to hear hat ſuperior 
calamities followed thoſe which the had 
already related, and which the ſhould 
have deemed, in her fituation, not to * 
ſurpaſſed. + 
Mrs. Morton having recovered the 
powers of ſpeech, returned her many 
thanks for her kind concern, and then 
gratified her curioſity by continuing the 
relation of her misfortunes. 
When I arrived near enough to our 
- habitation; proceeded Mrs. Morton, to 
have a diſtin view of it, the appear- 
ance. which it made, being altogether 
unexpected, ſurprized me.—The doors 
and windows were all open, but not a 
human creature was to be ſeen. It was 
i . early 
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early in the morning, before the uſual 

hour of riſing in the e n 
phænomenon was, therefore, the more 
aſtoniſhing. I could hardly, believe my 
eyes, but, the nearer I approached, the 
more ſtrongly, though diſagrecably, as 

I convinced. that they had no: deceived 

me. The ideas of robbery and Z murder 
immediately took poſſeſſion of my mind: 
my fears.concerning-the firſt were verie 
fied, and I was left in a dreadful uncęr- 


tainty concerning the laſt. Every room 


was ſtripped of its valuable furniture, 
and the pillage extended to the ſmalleſt 
ornaments: but my uncertainty with 
regard to my: dear boy and my faithful 
ſervant prevented me from being much 
alfected with the havock before me. 


I could only conſole myſelf with hoping 


that they had ſaved themſelves by timely 
flight from the fury of the plunderers, 
and had repaired to our town-dwell- 
ing. 5 | 
F 0:  .- © Flatterl 


« "M0 ** 


108 The HIS TORX 

Flattered with theſe hopes I left our 
üittle villa in the deſolation in which 1 
found it, and urged my driver to con- 
vey me, with all poſſible expedition, 
to ——, where, to the utter demoli- 
tion of them, I was informed by tie 
perſon to whoſe care our houſe was 
committed during our receſs from it, 
that ſhe had neither heard of the rob- 
bery, nor ſeen my ſon and her fellow- 
ſervant. This blow ftunned me, and 1 
remained for ſome moments rooted to 
the floor. The lofs of my huſband's 
affections, together with the cruelty of 
his treatment, had grven a ſhock to my 
ſpirits which was almoft inſupportable, 
and the ſeizure of my fon (for I now 
concluded that he was in the hands of 
the ruffians) from whofe filial love I ex- 
pected to be, in ſome meafure, com- 
forted for the deſertion of his father, 
occaſioned ſuch a diſturbance in my 
mind, that I was totally unable to form 


2 
* 


% 
* 3: * 4 . 


Mr. Mon ron and Mi iſs BamsTED. 109 


any plan for my condua in OP wing | 
circumſtances. : 
At length 1 A to | vike the 
few families with whom I was acquainted 
in the place, but my viſits were unſuc- 
ceſsful.— Night approached as ſoon as I 
had finiſhed my enquiries, and I was {6 
wearied with a ſeries of diſappointments, 
that, in ſpite of the anguiſh of my heart, 
I could not *, the cloſure of r 
eyes. 
we bee det morning, 
as I had been deluded by a pleaſing 
dream which left a deep impreſſion, I 
alked the ſervant, who, according to my 
orders, came to diſengage me from my 
pillow, whether Jemmy was ſtirring: 
but her anſwer ſoon obliterated the laſt 
traces of my dream, and made me tho- 
roughly ſenſible of my real fituation. 
Baffled in all my endeavours to pro- 
cure intelligence about my dear boy, 1 
forgot the ill-uſage which I had received 


LS 


- >, © 
ae ann al} under the op- 
preſſion of my tender .griefs, fancying 
that the communication @f-«the:cauſe of 
them might, perhaps, give a turn to 
his ideas, and to his feelings in my fa- 
Vour, Ir repaired again to Mrs. Davis, 
Alternately cheared by hope ee 
by deſpondency. 1 

At my arriwal there, the ee 
which I received compleated my wretch- . 
edneſs. Mr. Morton, probably ima- 
gining that I ſheuld trouble him again 
with my preſence, and by ſo doing in- 
terrupt his pleaſures, when repentance 
ſucceeded reſentment, and when my 
heart was ſoftened by fondneſs, had 
removed himſelf and Miſs Dalton the 
morning after my departure without 
letting Mrs. Davis know the route which 
they intended to take. — ] fell to the 
_ floor, and remained for ſome time with- 
out any ſigns of life. A fever then at- 
tacked my head, and I was for ſereral 

days 
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days ſo delirious that my recovery was 
deſpaired of. By the care, however, of 
Mrs. Davis, and by the {kill of a gen- 
tleman nearly related to her, Who had 
made phyſic his particular ſtudy, I was 
ſnatched from the jaws of death, but 
my returning health only ſerved to make 
me the more forcibly feel my infelicity. 
When I was fitting by the bed-ſide 
one day, ſorrowing over my unfortu- 
nate condition, before I was well enough 
to leave my chamber, a letter was deli- 
vered to me, and I was told, at the 
ſame time, that the meſſenger waited 
for an anſwer to it.— I thought I ſhould 
have fainted away when J found that it 
came from Mr. Morton, ſo violently, ſo 
variouſſy was I agitated upon the c- 
caſion. Hearing of the deſtruction of 
his villa, he had directed his courſe to 
his houſe at ——, where the intelligence 
he received from the ſervant gave a ſhock 
to his ſpirits, which made him reflect 
} ; upon 
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upon my ſufferings with compaſſion.— 
Impelled by his reflections upon them, 
- he dilpatched a letter immediately to 
. invite me home. The invitation was 
couched in preſſing terms, and ſeemed 

to have been written with the pen of 
contrition.— I therefore returned an an- 

ſwer immediately full of gratitude and 

love, and promiſed to ſet out, as ſoon 

as I was ſtrong enough to bear the jour- 

b- "ney. 

| The pleaſure which I felt from the 
contents of Mr. | Morton's repentant 
epiſtle not a little contributed to the 
reſtoration of my ſtrength. I read it 
over and over almoſt every hour with 
new delight, and pre- conceived happy 
conſequences from that which I re- 
turned. — The concern which he ex- 
preſſed for the abſence of his ſon, and 
for the uncertainty of his fate, proved, 
in my opinion, the ſincerity of his pe- 
nitence, but it alſo filled me, at inter- 
; : „ 
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vals, with very painful ſenſations: had 


I been aſſured of my dear boy's ſafety, 
I ſhould have enjoyed the proſpects 


pictured by fancy without a ſigh. 


In a few days, during which I re- 
ceived letters from Mr. Morton, as flat- 
tering as the firſt, I was well enough to 
leave my apartments at Mrs. Daviss, 
and ſtepped into the chaiſe which he 
ſent for me with mingled emotions. 
When the chaiſe ſtopped, Mr. Mor- 
ton was ready to aſſiſt me in deſcending 
from it: he was not only ready to aſſiſt 
me, but appeared to be very well pleaſed 
with his employment. My heart flut- 
tered when he preſented his hand to me, 
and the preſſure of it, as I alighted, gave 
me unſpeakable ſatisfaction. With looks 
of tenderneſs he conducted me into the 
houſe, but conducted me without opens 


ing his lips. His filence I attributed to 


a ſudden recollection of his late beha- 
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vVvVuoeour to me, and was therefore neither 
ſurpriſed nor offended at it. | 
£ When we had entered the parlour, 
he threw his arms round my neck, and 
alked me if I could forgive him for the 
unkindneſs of his carriage to me.—] 
vas ſo melted; at that tender interroga- 
tion, thats I could not articulate an an- 
ſwer, but endeavoured do convince him, 
without words, that he was pardoned 
for it. He then promiſed to make 
| amends for his paſt by his future con- 
duct, and ſaid that he wanted nothing 
to compleat the joy which he felt on 
our meeting but the preſence of his ſon. 
On regaining the powers of utterance 
J confirmed what I had endeavoured to 
4 expreſs without the aid of language, by 
= pouring out the grateful effuſions of my 


i fond heart, and by aſſuring him that my 
joy upon the occaſion was only damped 
il by the event which had diminiſhed his. 


He ſtrained me cloſe to his boſom, and 
offered 


Mr. Mosbew nd MiſiBaxidhzo. Us 


offered up a petition! to heaven for the 
diſcovery of his loſt child; in which 1 
moſt fervently joined, and we both de- 

clared our ſubmiſſion to the Valle wind 
Providences® 3G 4/2fir 11: 

When this ee Come was Sher 
between us, he looked - tenderly at me; 
and aſked: me if I could bear to fee Miſs 
Dalton: I replied, with a ſmile, that I 
could bear to ſee Oe for whom. 


he had a regard. 
He did not, 1 * — 90 
Gensful, Ile kind a reply, for he re- 
doubled diis fondneſſes, and, having told 
me that Miſs Dalton would be an agree; 
able companion n, ee * 
%%% yr 5 LD RI SITTRCE FER 56; 
It then r bc | 
me that his fondneſs had been aſſumed : 
that I had been invited home with ſo 
much importunity in order to be ſubſer- 
vient to his private : purpoſes, and to 
keep up his oredit in the public eye, as 
FO, he 
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he was in a public ſtation, which would 
ſuffer, he might think, if he divorced 
himſelf from his conjugal connections, 
and enjoyed openly the ſociety of his 
miſtreſs by the expulſion of his wife. 
-» Theſe reflections diſturbed me; but 
circumſtanced as I was; I reſolved to 
diſſemble if the return of Mr. Morton 
proved the. juſtneſs of them. There 
was a poſlibility, in {my opinion, of liv- 
ing with tolerable eaſe by diſſimulation, 
but no probability of being in the leaſt 
comfortable by oppoſition. It grieved 
me to be ſo fituated, becauſe I loved Mr. 
Morton truly, even while I harboured 
ſuſpicions againſt the ſincerity of his 
tender profeſſions. c 
During this agitation of the 0 
W J was accounting for the abrupt 
departure of my. huſband, he re-entered, 
leading in Miſs Dalton, with whom he 
advanced towards me and ſaid, that he 
hoped I ſhould be pleaſed with the com- 
915 pany 
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pany of a lady who was ſo happily form- 
ed to give 5 yy her convertible 
talents ©; | 
From the manner in which he recom- 
mended Miſs Dalton to my attention, 
1 plainly perceived that her reſidence 
in the houſe had been pre-concerted ; 
and therefore made an equivocal reply, 
with which he was apparently very well 
ſatisfied; and my behaviour to my new 
companion prevented him from ſeeing 
the ſprings which regulated my conduct. 
For ſome time, by mutual diſſimula- 
tion, we lived upon decent terms.—We 
appeared to be contented with each 
other's behaviour, and Miſs Dalton, 
who was really a ſenſible, good - natured 
girl, carried herſelf with ſo much pro- 
priety, that I began to wiſh ſhe had 
been introduced to me in another light. 
For ſome time we, on. all fides, diſ- 
ſembled, and while we kept Surſelves 
malked, we were not ruffled with any 
| ; conſiderable 
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ot long remain. — My, Mortonſoon 
diſcovered his partiality to Miſs Dalton, 
and as ſoon as he made ſuch a diſcovery I 
could not help letting him ſee that 1 


reſented it, though 1 confined. the ex- 
| preſſion of my reſentment to my looks, 


Ta looks, however, 1 could not; confine it 
a great while, for as he was every day 
more laviſh of his civilities to my rival, 
and leſs liberal of his kindneſſes to me, 
I was frequently provoked to make a 
verbal communication of my feelings, 
which only a his prejudices 
Want . 

F or two years 1 1050 bis unkind treat- 
ment without liſtening. to the intreaties 
of my dear parents, who on being ac- 
quainted with the miſeries I endured, 
preſſed me to return to their protecting 
arms, becauſe I was unwilling to be de- 


ficient in the duties, though I had been 


n of the happineſs, of a- wife. 
But 
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But he became ſo very deſpotic, and 
rendered the houſe ſo very diſagreeable 
to me, that I determined to embrace 
the offers from England, and to fly from 
the man, by ſtaying with whom I could 
only expect additional wretchedneſs. 
My reſolution was only ſhaken by what 
I felt for my ſon ; whoſe loſs was la- 
mented by me alone, for Mr. Morton 
having another by Miſs Dalton never 
made any enquiries about him 3 
wards. 

In ſhort, RP ITE FO many 3 
minations I embarked for England, 
pained that I was obliged to leave 
uncertain as to the fate of my poor boy; 
pleaſed that I was going to be ſheltered 
by thoſe to whom I was indebted for my 
exiſtence, and who would, I was aſſured, 
do every thing in their power to render 
that exiſtence leſs inſupportable. 

After a ſhort and pleaſant voyage I 
landed in my native country, and when 

| .- J'had 
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I had returned thanks to heaven for hay. 
ing permitted me to re-behold it, ] pro- 
ceeded to Elm-Grove, my father's an- 
tique ſeat. | But oh! madam, how ſhall 
I deſcribe the ſhock which I received on 
my approach to it? Be. it ſufficient to 
ſay that two achievments ſpreading over 
the middle of the well-known manſion- 
houſe were daggers. to my heart. I Was 
chilled with horror at the dreadful fight: 
I fainted away in the carriage, and how 
I was removed from it knew not till I 
found myſelf between two of the old 
family ſervants venerable with age, who 
wept over me as if I had been nearly 
related to and dearly beloved by them. 
I I ſhall never forget the ſorrow which 
they expreſſed when they told me that 
my uncle had ſcized every thing as heir 
at Iav, and had given ſtrict orders that 
I ſhould not be received: had even 
| threatened them with the forfeiture” of 
their places if they admitted me. From 
4 e 
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the natural diſpoſition of my uncle, Who 
was, I knew, a man of uncultivated in- 0 
tellects, brutal manners, and looſe prin- 
ciples, I had no reaſon to expect any 
particular favours, but I did not, I own, 
imagine that he would have acted with 
ſuch barbarity. 

While I was wandering at the ſingu- 
larity of my fafe, and weeping at the 
recollection of paſt ſcenes, which was 
doubly embittered by a keen ſenſe of 
my preſent fituation, Mr. Belton, my 
uncle, arrived, with Mrs. Belton and my 
couſin, an agreeable youth about three- 
and-twenty, who ſeemed, as well as his . 
mother, to be touched with, my diſtreſs- 
ful circumſtances. 

My uncle ſtarted at the ſight of me 
with the utmoſt ſurpriſe, and then with 
an imperious accent aſked the ſervants 


who had ſheltered me, how they had 


dared to diſobey his commands. -— The. 
poor creatures felt the unkindneſs, the 
n G: 4 inhu- 
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inbumanity of ſuch a queſtion too much 
to make replies, and were ſtruck dumh, 
My aunt, who merited a better huſband, 
with her uſual goodneſs of heart, endea- 
voured to defend theirconduR, and made 
uſe of all her eloquence to render me 
an object entitled to his tendereſt regard. 
But all her eloquence was thrown away: 
however, ſhe took an opportunity, while 
he was gone to reconnoitre the furniture 
of a diſtant apartment, to tell me how 
fincerely ſhe both loved and pitied me, 
and to inform, me that, if I would repair 
to a little cottage in the neighbourhood, 
ſhe would take care that I ſhould not 
want the decent neceſſaries of life, till 
ſhe could prevail on my uncle to deliver 
up my mother's jointure to me, to which 
Was entitled. 
, Melted with this humane, this affeQi- 
onate behaviour, I threw my arms round 
my dear aunt's neck, and bathed it with 
* tears, thanking her a thouſand times 
for 
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for her great kindneſs to me, and pro- 8 
miſing to act entirely under her directi- 
ons, that 1 might deſerve the continu- 
ance of her efteem. "Witfidut waiting 
for the return of my uncle 1 retired, 
but with lingering ſteps, often looking 
back, from a houſe in which 1 had ſpent 
ſo many hours of unallayed felicity, to 
the cottage pointed out for my retreat, 
and found the good inhabitantFef it, 
who had known me in the days of my, 
proſperity, and who had not forgot my 
behaviour to them in thoſe days, touch- 
ed with my adverſe fituation, and very 
ready to receive me win their peaceful 
walls. 
ver In my new aſylum 1 was comfortably 
ich ſituated, and was grateful to Providence 
| for all the bleſſings which I enjoyed. 
li- Reflection frequently diſturbed my re- 
nd pole, jr it never deſtroyed my refigna- 
ith tion: J ſubmitted to the decrees of 
nes heaven without As at them. 
for 62 I ſighed, 
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1 ſighed, and 1 r but 77 Was be 


tient.: . 
In this way I lived two year by the 

benefice of my amiable aunt, who 
often came 0. ſee me, and. as often 
grieved over me becauſe ſhe could not 
perſuade my uncle to inveſt me with my 
mother's jointure, which I was in no 
condition to procure by a legal proceſs 
againſt him. In this way I lived, con- 
tented, till thoſe years were expired: 
my aunt's death then was a blow which 
almoſt deprived me of my ſenſes. The 
fountain from whence all my comforts 
flowed being ſuddenly ſtopped, I was 
ſoon reduced to a neceſſitous condition. 
My couſin who would, I believe, have 
followed the exemplary footſteps of his 
generous mother if he had been preſent 
at her deceaſe, was abroad upon his 
travels: my uncle, therefore, was the 
only perſon at home, and from him 1 
could not hope for any relief. - Shudder- 


ing, 
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ing, however, at the approach of po- 
verty, I determined to make one at- 
tempt to gain a ſupport from him, but 
he treated that attempt in ſo diſcou⸗ 
raging a manner, and reje Ned my pe- 
tition with ſo deciſive a refuſal, that TI . - 
left him fully refolved not to accoſt him 
again in a ſupplicating tone, while I was | 
able to earn a ſubſiſtence by manual | 
labour. | | 1 


Scmetimes I was inclined to acquaint 


Mr. Morton with the ſituation of my 
affairs, that he might be induced to ſtir 
in my behalf, and compel my uncle to 
reſtore what he by violence detained 
from me; but being alſo apprehenſive 
that he might be only induced to re- 
cover my right for the gratification of 


his own private. pleaſures, I refrained. 
from writing to him. His filence con- 


vinced me that he had no deſire to re- 
new his conjugal connections, for I had 


not received a line from him, and that 
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conviction made me leſs diſpoſed to 
trouble him with a letter. Whenever 
1 reflected upon my huſbands unkind. 
neſs, & mourned; but the loſs of my 


5 The little 2 was s poſſeſſed of at 
my aunt's death I huſbanded with the 
moſt rigid ceconomy; but it did not laſt 
long. I was then forced to convert the 
few ſuperfluities with which I was kindly | 
lupphed by her, into money to pay for 
my board, for the honeſt people with 
whom I lodged, lived altogether by 
their induſtry, and could not ſubſiſt me 

without a proper conſideration. 
After having ſold ſeveral things of 
value which had been preſented to me 
by my good aunt, in order to defray my 
neceſſary expences, my cloaths were de- 
ſtined to the diſcharge of my debts : 
when I had only juſt apparel enough for 
a decent appearance I quitted the cot- 
tage ads 1 would not be burthen- 
ſome 


ver 
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their bands, and permitted them to di 
ge few , 
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ſome to the worthy inhabitants of it, 
and made viſits to a few families, who, : 
during my aunt's life, had received me | 
upon a reſpectable footing, but the re- 
ception which I met ſufficiently deterred 
me from a repetition of them. ER 
Diſappointed with the rebuffs which 
I had received, and over-fatigued with 
the exerciſe which I had performed be- 
yond my Rrength, I fell aſleep at the 
foot of a tree i in a lane near a mile from 
the lt bquſe at which I had appeared 
in the form of a ſupplicant, and was 
waked by the clamorous converſation of 
two ragged wenches who were diſputing | 
about my cloaths, ouch claiming a right | 
to them by \ virtue of a firſt diſcovery. | 
very ſoon found out that I was to be 


TE», 


plundered, and that the ſafety of my 

perſon, perhaps the continuation of my 
lle, depended upon my non: reſiſtange: . 
I was, l entirely paſſive under 
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vide my cloaths according to their com- 
| promiſe. They ſtripped me with great 
dexteri ty, as if they had been accuſtomed 
to that employment, and having left 
their own h&FFid cloaths in return, for 

my uſe, went away very well contented 
with the exchange. I had only a few 
ſhillings in my pocket, and thoſe they 
took without ſubſtituting any thing like 

an equivalent in the room of them. 
Alfter the departure of theſe wretches 
I wandered about, ragged and money- 
| Tefs, without any hopes of ſupporting 
my exiſtence but by moving the com- 
paſſion of paſling travellers. Reduced 
to ſo forlorn a condition, ſhame, ariſing 
I am afraid from falſe pride, would not 
ſuffer me to remain within the environs, 
among which my face or figure might 
be known ; I therefore conveyed myſelf, 


with as much expedition as my feet 
would carry me, into this county, in 
which I am, I believe, utterly unknown. 

. Th 
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The miſeries which 1 endured, and the 
difficulties with which I ſtruggled in the 
character of a vagrant would increaſe 
your compaſſion for me were I to de- 
ſcribe them, but I cannot deſcribe them 
without raiſing at the ſame time melan- 
choly and diſguſting ideas : the former 
I with not to remember, and the latter. 
I cannot bring myſelf to communicate. 
Faint with hunger, not having had any 
ſuſtenance for eight and forty hours, and 
hardly able to crawl, I made my appear- 
ance yeſterday morning before your 


; houſe, with flattering expectations, be- 
cauſe I had been told by a woman who 


was going to make hay in a neighbour- 
ing field, that you was the moſt gene- 
rous lady in this part of the county, and 
never drove away the poor from your 
preſence unrelieved, if they were not 
undeſerving of your bounty. What 
followed I need not relate, but give me 


leave to ſay, madam, that I ſhall always, 


G 5 with 
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with the ſincereſt gratitude, think upon 

the day which .threw me under your 
| 9 


Mrs. Bamſted, after having returned 
- Mrs. Morton many thanks for the com- 
munication of her eventful hiſtory, de- 
Clared that ſhe greatly intereſted herſelf 
in her affairs, and aſſured her that ſhe 

- ſhould be happy in making her future life 

_ agreeable. She went home replete with 
reflections on the narrative which ſhe 
had heard, and more ſtrongly pre- 


poſſeſſed in favour of the e 
relatreſs. 
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CHAP. I. 

HEN Mrs. Bamſted returned 

wo home, ſhe found her huſband 
N preparing to ſet out upon his 
circular journey, in conſequence of the 
hint given to him by Mr. Shipton: as ſhe 
found him alſo very unealy concerning 
che abſence of his daughter, without 
entertaining any notions derogatory to 
"ue reputation, and was certain that his 


G0”. enquiries 
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enquiries after her would be fruitleſs, 
' ſhe forwarded his departure, hopi ng that 
be would come back with . paternal -diſ- 
quietudes in proportion to his diſap- 
pointments, which ſhe might turn to 
the advantage of Almeria. Before his 
departure, however, he was ſometimes 
wavering about the companion of her 
flight, and could not be ſatisfied with 
the attendance of Thomas upon her ; 
but Mrs. Bamſted had addreſs enough 
to ſilence his doubts with regard to her 
daughter's diſcretion, and took leave of 
him when he entered upon his inquiſi- 
torial expedition, not without flattering 
herſelf that he would return with peni- 
. tential ſenſations for having reduced her 
to uch ſeeming deviations from pru- 
. dence and from duty. | 
2 Towards the evening, Mrs. Bamſted, 
while ſhe expected every moment to ſee 
the poſt-chaiſe with her huſband in it, 
4 N her no mall ſurpriſe, her 
e daughters 
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devoutly do I wiſh, that I had not taken 
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daughter's | truſty | attendant, Thomas; 
galloping up the avenue to the houſe: 
to her flill greater ſurpriſe, Thomas, 
when he alighted, put into * hands 
the e 2 . 
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Ds and ever honoured madam, 


82 — received by good Mrs. Haynes 

in the kindeſt and moſt affectionate 
manner imaginable, and have all the 
reaſon in the world to believe that ſhe 
will do every thing in her power to 
make my life happy while 1 am here; 
but 1 feel, madam, that I cannot be 
happy here while I am conſcious of 
having added deceit to diſobedience, by 
removing myſelf clandeſtinely from my 
father's protecting roof. Smote by re- 
flection, I write with a touched heart, 
and with a trembling hand. I wiſh, 


this precipitate ſtep, though I ated un. 


der your directions, but know not how 
to appear again before a parent whoſe 


protection I have renounced, till Lam 


encouraged to hope, through your ſuc- 
ceſsful mediation, that he has pardoned 
my undutiful deportment. Mrs. Haynes 
expreſſes much concern at the cauſe of 
my viſit to her, and adviſes me to 
ſolicit the forgiyeneſs of my offended 
father. As the opinions of ſo good and 


ſo ſenſible a woman corqperate ſo ſtrongly 


with my own, I am,doubly impelled to 
intreat you, madam, to exert all Our 
eloquence in behalf of, . 
Your moſt dutiful, but 
Mych-diftreſſed daughter, | 


ALMERIA BAMSTED, 


Mrs. Bamſted could not help being 
agreeably ſtruck with the filial ſentiments 
in her daughter's letter, though they 
1 her for having, from the ex- 

bels 
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ces of maternal affeRion, violated the 


conjugal duties by conniving at the 
elopement af that daughter to be ſhel- 
tered from the exertion of paternal au- 
thority. As a mother ſhe did not re- 


pent of what ſhe had done in order to 


break a match by which Almeria would 
have been rendered miſerable for ever, 
but as a wife ſhe ſtood ſelf- accuſed for 
diſingenuity of her proceedings. Under 
the influence, therefore, of ſuch an ac- 
cuſation, ſhe determined to communicate 
the contents of Almeria's letter to Mr. 


Bamſted as foon as he came home. — 


While ſhe was pleaſing herſelf with de- 


ducing happy conſequencęs from the 
ingenuouſneſs of her behaviour, Mr, 
Bamſted arrived. 


As Thomas was'not conſcious of bs 


ing been guilty of any failure in his 


duty as a ſervant, he was not intimi- 
dated at his maſter's approach, but ad- 
yanced to open the door of the chaiſe, 
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At the ſight of the doinieſtic whom he 
had ſuſpected of inveigling his daugh- 
ter's affections, and of concerting her 
departure, Mr. Bamſted, not a little 
__ ruffled with the diſappointments which 
he had met with in his excurſion, fired 
with indignation, and when he def. 
cended from his carriage bade him, with 
a furious aſpect, prepare for an imme- 
diate diſcharge. 

When he entered the heats fluſhed 
with anger, Mrs. Bamſted, having heard 
the deciſive commands given to Tho- 
mas, though at a diſtance from the 
ball door, as they were delivered in a 
very loud key, advanced to meet him 
in the- paſſage, and intreated him to 
ſuſpend his determination againſt Tho- 
mas till ſhe had imparted a piece of in- 
telligence which would, ſhe believed, 
alter his opinion concerning his conduct. 
Mr. Bamſted, not imagining that his 
wife had been privy to his daughter's 

ec eſcape, 
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eſcape, ſo well had ſhe counterfeited 


her ſurpriſe at ĩt) was a little ſtaggered at 
her endeavours to change his reſolution 


about her aſſiſtant in it, but as the 3. 
looked as if ſhe had ſomething of con- 1 
ſequence to diſcover, he ſmoothed his 1 


brow, and followed her into the parlour. 

| When they were private ſhe produced 
Almeria's letter. By this letter, my 
dear, ſaid the, you 'will, I hope, be 
convinced that your daughter is ſtill 
entitled to your fatherly regard. For 
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| i 
her ſake I deliver it into your hands, 1 3 
though there is a paſſage in it which 1 
may, perhaps, very much leſſen me in 1 
your eſteem. If, however you are 80 WU 


5 
e 


verned by candour, while you read it, 
you will rather wiſh that you had not 
driven us to ſuch clandeſtine proceed- 
ings, than condemn us for having had 
recourſe to them: but, that the inno- 
cent may not be confounded with the 
guilty, upon this occaſion I freely con- 
1 8 | | fels 
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res that feſt mes my 3 
we Mop. Hure and plannoi he 
ion of it. 
I Bamſted could hardly lay zi 
the cloſe of Mrs. Bamſted's ſpeech} fo 
_ eager was he to peruſe the contents of 
his daughter's epiſtle. When he had 
read, it through, be. keps, his eyes fixed 
upon it for ſome time, thinking how he 
ſhquld conduct himſelf upon ſo unex- 
peed a x diſcovery. After having di- 
geſted hie thoughts waturely, he reſolved 
- to make quite a new regulatiqn in his 
behaviour, and to hide the movements 
of his heart under the veil of hypocriſy. | 
In conſequence of that reſolution he 
replied, I am very well ſatisfied, my 
dear, with Almeria 8 dutiful ſentiments: 
the reluctance which ſhe feels at having 
thrown herſelf from under my care, is 
a proof of her contrition, and as ſhe 
 atedunder your direction, I cannot with 
' Teaſop refule her wy forgivenels, - 


ere 
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Mrs. Bamſted, fancying from the ſugge- 
ſions of her conſcience, that her huſband 
laid a particular ſtreſs on the words, 
under your. direction, though he really 
delivered them with no emphatic ac- 
cents, being contented with having trea- 


ſured up the meaning of them in his 


own boſom, felt herſelf awkwardly em- 
barraſſed, but was. relieved from her 
confuſion by his adding, You could not 
have recommended Almeria to a more 
worthy woman than Mrs. Haynes, whoſe 
character is, I think, truly reſpectable, 
though I could not bear certain liberties - 
which ſhe took with me, and for which 
you, at my requeſt, broke off your ac- 
quaintance with her. But ? forgive her 
too. She has given Almeria good ad- 
vice, and I am glad that the girl is ſo 8 


prudently ſituated. | 


Mrs, Bamſted, flattered with the agree». 

able alteration. in her huſband's behavi- 

our, wrote an anſwer immediately to. - 
| Almeria's 
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Almeria 8 letter, and acquainted her with 

the happy change which it had pro- 
duced. That anſwer filled Almeria with 
very pleaſing ſenſations, and ſhe endea- 
youred to expreſs them in a ſeparate 
epiftle to her father. 

From that time Mr. Bamſted conti- 

nued to wear the maſk of diſſimulation 
with ſo much ſucceſs, that Mrs. B Bapſted 
did not, in the leaſt, penetrate info his 
deſigns, but enjoyed the happineſs of 
the hour without dreaming about the 
permanence of it: to the enjoyment, 
therefore, of that happineſs we will leave 
her, for a little While, in order to relate 
certain occurxences at Mrs. Haynes's af- 
ter the arrival of her daughter: occur- 
rendes which ought to be minutely de- 
tailed. I ſhall therefore throw them 
together in a chapter by themſelves, 
that the attention of the reader may 
not be <> proba eee the 1 8e of 
„ 


* 


CHAP. 


0 HA r. II. 
INE morning, in about a week after 
Almeria had diſpatched Thomas 
with her letter to her mother, Mrs. 
Haynes, who was in the room with her, 
was informed of the arrival of Mr. Dor- 


mel upon which information ſhe 


turned to her and ſaid, with a ſmile; 


If your heart is not already engaged, 


my dear, it will, I am afraid, be in ſome 
danger. | 
Almeria coloured and looked as if 
ſhe wondered what her friend meant, 
wha did not leſſen the vermilion in her 
cheeks by adding, For the young gen- 
tleman who is come to make me a viſit is 
fo agreeable in his perſon, and ſo ami- 
able in his manners, ſo ſenfible and fo 
well-bred, that I ſhould certainly, if I 
was twenty years younger, fall in love 


with * ck ; 
Before 


p 
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Before Almeria could frame any kind 
of anſwer to Mrs. Haynes s ſpeech, Mr. | 
Dormer entered, and paid his reſpects 
to the latter with his uſual politeheſs, 
but ſeemed to be not a little confuſed at 
the ſight of the former, though joy ap- 
peared to be blended with confulion i im | 
his-diſconcerted countenance. | 
Almeria, not having expected *S ſee 
again the gentleman whom ſhe aeciden- 
tally beheld at the window of the ſum- 
mer-houſe by which ſhe paſſed, though 
from the diſtant view of him there was 
ſomething in his exterior which made 
her form a ſmall wiſh that ſhe might 
ſomewhere have a nearer ſurvey of him, 
would have felt very aukwardly at his 
appearance before her, if ſhe had not 
| heard him mentioned with ſuch appro- 
bation; but her aukwardneſs was ſo 
much increaſed by what her friend had 
ſaid about him, that ſhe hardly knew 
boy to look when he made a reſpectful 
[Or - 4 bow 
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bow to her, and feated Hitnſelf in 3 


chair oppoſite to That which the' occu- 


pied: a ſituation which diſtreſſed her 
to treat degree, bet ute her whole be- 


_ viqur was immediately under his in- 
ſpection, and becauſe ſhe was appre - 
| henfive, from the delicacy of her ſenſa- 


tions, that he might draw unfavourable 
conelifions from the embarrallment of it. 

Mr. Dormer having executed the 
commiſſion with which he had been 
charged by inviting Mrs. Haynes to dine 
at Sir Harry Bloſſom's on the Friday 
following, two days afterwards, chatted 


for ſome time upon topics which would, 


he thought, afford the moſt amuſement 
to the ladies with whom he converſed ; 


and took his leave with as much polite- 
nels as he had entered, but not without 


a remarkable reſpect in his FOR bow 
to Miſs Bamſted. 


When Mr. Dormer was out of their 
hearing, Mrs, Haynes aſked Almeria if 


her 
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her heart was at eaſe. She ies with 
a ſigh, and with that figh. confeſſed its 
inquietude. 3 | 


Mrs. Haynes Rav ing told bes th PY 


* had no reaſon to be aſhamed of bel pre- 

poſſeſſions in favour of Mr. Dormer, | 

* gave a ſhort account of him i in the ſub- 

| ſequent terms. He came, ſaid ſhe, from 
15 Paris about a month ago with Mr. 


n 

"Rong 4 * ** 
15 

* 24 


Bloſſom, Sir Harry's eldeſt ſon, Whom 
he reſcued one evening from the hands 
of ruffians who had violently aſſaulted 
him as he was going home from the 
opera. From that evening a friendſhip 
has ſubſiſted between thein, and by what 
5 have ſeen of their behaviour to each 
| other, it will not be eaſily interrupted. 
He is equally the favourite of Sir Harry 
and of his ſon, and ſeems to be entitled 
to all the regard, afſection and eſteem 
which they expreſs for him. I have 
not been able to learn any anecdotes 
relating to his family or fortune, but 
05 from 
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from his manners and his appearance, I: 


ſhould imagine that his connections are 


genteel and his finances decent. I was 
ſurpriſed to ſee MraYormer alone, for 
he 3 generally accompanied by his 
friend : they are rarely aſunder: I am 
always glad. to ſee them together, for 
then the ſeriouſneſs of the one is happily 


y to the vivacity of the other : 


Mr. rmer is apt to be too ſolemn in 
the abſence of Mr. Bloſſom, and Mr. 
Bloſſom is very much inclined to be 
noiſy, when he is not checked by the 
preſence of Mr. Dormer. | 

Almeria, without ſeeming to have at- 
tended to what Mrs, Haynes had com- 
municated concerning the gentleman who 
had occaſioned a great agitation in her 
mind, aſked her whether foreign travel 


had made any improvement in Mr. 
Bloſſom. 


cannot ſay, my dear, panties, PF 54 


Haynes, that he is returned from his 
Vol. I. H tour 
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tour: with many internal aovomiplith. 
ments, but he is conſiderably improved 
in his external carriage. He has ac- 
qui "ly with our volatile 
neighbours, a graceful eaſe in his mo- 
tions, which he very much wanted, as he 
had contracted a ſtiffnefs in his gait, 
and a floach in his air; while he purſued 
his ſtudies at the univerſity. 
was not a youth of bright parts, Be had 
a ſolid underſtanding, and made no 
contemptible figure. in converfation, by 
never going out of his depth; he is now 
frequently offenfive, by talking at ran - 
dom on ſubjects with which he is not 
—_— — "acquainted, in a ſuperficial 

| ory manner, with much ſpi- 
fits but little judgment, and diſcovers 
more of the ſmatterer and of the cox- 
comb, than of the ſcholar, and of the 


- _ gentleman. However, ſetting aſide theſe 


imported affeQations, he is not deſtitute 
of merit: he is Polleſſed of virtuous 
| principles, 
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principles, he is good · natured, and has 
+ NOtLONs., BY 

Almeria, having riſen early without the 
enjoyment of 'preggeding reſt, was: very 
ready to comply with the early hours at 
which Mrs. Haynes and her ſober family 
retired to their reſpective apartments. 
She retired to the chamber allotted/to 
her, but could not, for ſome time, eom- 
ot: her fluttered/ſpirits, ſo as te enclade 
reflection, though- ſhe had never gone 
through ſo fatiguing a day; at laſt, her 
thoughts grew gradually compoſed, nd 
lumber ſealed her eyes. 
The next morning Mrs. Haynes re- 
_ ceived a viſit from Mr. Bloſſom, and Al- 
meria was, very ſoon after his arrival, 
convinced that ſhe had ſketched his por- 


Trait with a faithful hand. 


- Bloſſom, after having paid holy com- 
pliments to Mrs. Haynes with a ſuper- 
fluity of polite expreſſions, and informed 
2 that he came at Lady Bloſſom's par- 
2 85 H 2 ticular 
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ticular requeſt, to deſire her to bring 


Miſs Bamſted with her to dinner on 


Friday, advanced towards Almeria with 
an alertneſs in his ſtep, and talked to her 
with as much freedom as if he had been 
connected with her from her cradle. 
He had compliments always ready to be 
uttered, and he was never checked in 
the delivery of them by any appre- 
henſion ariſing from a ſuppoſition that 
they would ſhock the organs of thoſe 
who heard them. Almeria, looking 
upon him as the friend of a man who 
was not an object of indifference to her, 
and perfectly underſtanding the intrinſic 
value of his flattering civilities, carried 
on ſo lively a converſation with him, 
under the correction of the moſt con- 
ſummate diſcretion, that he could not 
help leaving the room with ſaying, that 
his friend Dormer had an excellent taſte. 
The vivacity which ſparkled in Al- 
meria's eyes while Bloſſom continued 
e 8 before 
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before chin vaniſhed at * departure. b 
The words with which he had finiſhed 
his viſit funk deep into her mind, be- 


cauſe ſhe conjectured from them, that 


Dormer had mentioned her in no diſad- 


vantageous terms to the N of 


his heart. 

Mrs. Haynes, e the ſudden 
tranſition in her features, andf fearing, from 
the gravity ſpread over them, that ſhe was 
indiſpoſed, aſked her, with the kindeſt 
accents, if ſhe felt herſelf out of order. 

Almeria, aſhamed to make a diſcovery 
of her real ſentiments concerning the 
laſt words of Mr. Bloſſom, which had 
occaſioned the alteration obſerved by 
Mrs. Haynes with ſuch affectionate at- 
tention, encouraged her to conclude, that 


it was produced by a temporary head- 


ach, by telling her that ſhe was often 
troubled with it. 3 
Mrs. Haynes, having more penetra- 1 
tion than Almeria thought ſhe ad, 
* 3 ** 
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| ſmiled at her anſwer, becauſe. the per- 
ceived, by the manner in which ſhe de- 
 livezed-i, and by the bluſhes with which 
it-was accampanied, that ſhe had thrown 
out an equivocation, in order to prevent 
a cloſer enquiry into her feelings. 

You are a little hypocrite, my dear, 
ſaid Mrs. Haynes. But you may ſafely 
truft rae with the ſecrets of your boſom. 
However, I will not preſs you to be more 
communicative till I have given you 
reaſon to believe that 1 GIVE: your 
confidence. 


CHAP. III. 


I the appearance of the carriage, 
A which was to convey Mrs, Haynes 

and Miſs Bamſted to Sir Harry Bloſ- 
ſom's, the former ſmiled, and the latter 
lighed, 


While 
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While they rolled along, Mrs. Haynes 


endeavoured to enliven her companion 


a little, by giving her the outlines of the 
characters of Sir Harry and his lady. 


They are, ſaid ſhe, an amiable couple, 
but draw upon themſelves a great deal 


of ridicule from thoſe who are not com- 


petent judges of their intrinſic worth, 
and from thoſe who, ſenſible of that 
worth, envy them for it, by their do- 
meſtic ſingularities, and by their devi- 
ations from the cuſtoms of the world, to 
which they cannot bring themſelves to 
ſubſcribe when they revolt againſt their 
own opinions concerning the propriety 
or abſurdity, the folly, or the immorality 
of them. They are certainly odd people, 
becauſe they live according to their own 
ideas of happineſs, without ſquaring their 
actions by the conduct of others with 
oppofite notions, but they are as cer- 


tainly good people, becauſe, in acting 


agreeably to their oyn conceptions, they 
"4 diſturb 


— 
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diſturb not the peace of ſociety, nor do 
the leaſt injury to their relations, their 
friends, or their acquaintance. Hoy. 
ever, as thoſe who live much by them. 
ſelves contract particular habits of think- 
ing and acting, and freely indulge their 
natural diſpoſitions when they are out of 
the reach of public obſervation, Sir 
Harry and Lady Bloſſom | are both, 
ſometimes, cenſurable} for giving way 
to their predominant humours without 
paying any regard to the company which 
they keep: they are not unſociable, but 
they are ſociable in a whimſical manner. 
To conclude ; they are very ſuitable to 
each other, and very fond of their ſon : 
you will ſhortly ſee how far my pictures 
reſemble the originals. 

On their arrival at Roſe-Place, Mr. 
Dormer and Mr. Bloſſom were both 
ready to receive them: the former 
handed Mrs. Haynes into the houſe, and 
the latter followed with Almeria, at the 
| 4 ſight 
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light of whom he expreſſed great ſatis- 


faction, and treated her, as they walked, 


with ſeveral local compliments happily 
applied. Dormer, though he had pru-. 
dentially, not from inclination, taken 
Mrs. Haynes under his convoy, could 
not help looking back now and. then, 
and directing his eyes towards her who 
had employed his thoughts ever fince 
the teleſcope morning : whenever he did 
ſo, Bloſſom cried, You ſhall have fair 
play, James; with which few words he 
doubled the ſerioufneſs in his fi d's 
features, and heightened the. glow of 
nature in Almeria's face. 


Almeria met with a very polite recep- 


tion from Sir Harry and Lady Bloſſom, 
and found them exactly the characters 


Mrs. Haynes had deſcribed them - but 


ſhe was not offended with their peculi- 
arities; they were rather diverting to 


her than diſguſting. 
H 8 £224 After 
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After the firſt civilities were over, 
Almeria was ſomewhat diſconcerted by 
Sir Harry's begging the favour to accom- 
pany her to his new furnmer-houfe, It 
was.crefted, Miſs Bamſted, faid he, ac- 
_ cording to my own plan, in a peculiar 
Ryle of mew. On and I hope that you 

will like its conſtruction. 
Sir Harry, when he ſolicited the fi- 
four of Almeria's company, in order to 
füll up the houſe before dinner, neither 
imagined that his requeſt would have 
ſtirred up embarraſſing ſenſations in her 
tender boſom, nor did he conſider how 
detrimental a long walk over a ſunny 
lawn, under the oppreſſion of a burning 
ſky, would be to her beautiful com- 
plexion. Full of the preſent hobby, he 
Vould have urged the fame requeſt to 
che firſt ſtranger who had entered his 
doors, without ſtaying to enquire into 
that ſtranger's peripatetic powers: Sir 
Harry was not a man who troubled his 
bead 
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head about propriety. either of time or 
place : the leading idea always operated 
too ftronghy to ſuffer him to think before 
he ſpoke : he, therefore, without intend- 
ing to give umbrage by the utterance of 


his thoughts, was often too precipitate in 


the delivery of them. 

Almeria, embarraſſed as ſhe was, be- 
ing alſo afraid that ſhe ſhould only, by 
declining to accompany Sw Harry, occa- 
ſion improper conjectures about her be- 
haviour, with a chearful accent agreed 
to his propoſal. She looked at her friend 
at the ſame inſtant, hoping that ſhe 
would be of the garden- party, but as 
Mrs. Haynes had ſeen every acre of Sir 
Harry's grounds over and over, ſhe choſe 


to remain with Lady Bloffom, who was 


no walker, and left her to the cat of 
the gentlemen: Almeria, however, Was 
not che only female figure in the group. 
for before ſhe had croſſed the aloe . 
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% artival of Sir Jaſper Tatton and his 
daughter was announced. 

Sir Jaſper, as he was . by 
_ - the gout from the free uſe of his feet, 


deſired the young folks, among whom 


he included Sir Harry himſelf, who, 
though not far from fifty, was very alert 
in his notions, and rather boyiſh, ſome- 
times, in his deportment, to purſue their 
deſigns, adding, with a quaintneſs pecu- 
liar to himſelf, that he longed to be upon 
a better footing with them. 
Almeria and Miſs Tatton, though not 
intimates, were not ſtrangers to each 
other. They had met at the houſes of 


3 ſome common friends, and were mutu- 


ally prepoſſeſſed in each other's favour. 
It was with great pleaſure, therefore, 
that they renewed their acquaintance at 


Roſe-Place, though both of them ſeemed 


ſurpriſed at their meeting in the Bloſſom- 


family, becauſe each of them knew, when 
5 Ty were laft together, that their fathers 
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had no inclination to be connected 
with it. ee 

Almeria, not knowing that young 

Bloſſom and Mils Tatton had any at- 
tachments to each other of a tender kind, 
nor that the preliminaries for their union 
had been adjuſted by their parents, fully 
expected to have had an agreeable com- 
panion of her own ſex to chat with dur- 
ing the little tour before dinner: but 
ſhe was diſappointed; for as ſoon as 
they had ſallied into the garden, Mr. 
Bloſſom kept cloſe to his future, and left 
Almeria to be eſcorted by Mr. Dormer; 
by which movement he threw them both 
into aukward ſituations, for both of them 
were utterly at a loſs how to open their 
lips, the one from her delicacy as a wo- 
man, and a woman who looked upon 
Her attendant with partial eyes: the other, 

from his embarraſſments as a man; very 
much in love, but afraid to make a diſ- 
covery of his paſſion, Sir Harry, who 
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walked on before them, thinking only 
upon his improvements, relieved them, 
indeed, ſometimes, from their tacitur- 
- nity, by aſking their opinions about the 
alterations which he had projected, but 
when he had received their anſwers, they 
relapſed into the ſilence from which he 
had rouſed them by his queries, and 
followed him like mutes at a funeral. 
On their arrival at the fummer-houſe, 
Sir Harry addreſſed himſelf in a parti- 


cular manner to Miſs Bamſted, and in- 


treated her to tell him freely how ſhe 
liked that ſmall ſpecimen of his fancy. 
It is quite in a new ſtyle, madam, ſaid he, 
and I have had the pleaſure to find it 
generally admired. - Almeria was juſt 
going to inform him how highly ſhe 
was pleaſed with its ftrufture and deco- 
rations, when Mr. Bloſſom, by looking 
alternately at her, at the teleſcope, and 
at Mr. Dormer, made her inſtantly for- 
get every W ſhe was going to ſay, and 


occthoned 


1 a. n am. 
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occaſioned a'vonfulion; not only in her 
ideas, but in her countenance ; but upon 
Sir Harry's taking her by the hand; and 
deſiring her to obſerve a ſtatue which 
terminated one of the viſtas, ſhe reco- 
vered herſelf, and by appearing to be 
ſtruck with its effect, gave him great ſa- 
tisfaction: ſhe then launched out into 


encomiums on the building from which 


ſhe viewed it, and rendered that ſatis- 


faction more exquiſite. 
Sir Harry had ſtopped ſo often to 


point out the ſpots in his garden with 


which he was himſelf principally de- 
lighted, that he was ſummoned by the 
dinner-bell from his favourite employ- 


ment, before he had recommended half 
the beanties of them to the attention 'of 


Miſs Bamſted, to whom, as ſhe had not 
been at Roſe-Place till that day, he 
pointed them' out with fingular pleaſure. 


He had been ſo much flattered by the - 
compliments which ſhe paid to his taſte, 


that, 


9 
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that, returning to the houſe, he talked 
to her all the way he went concerning 
the happineſs which ſhe had given him 
by approving of what ſhe had feen: 
Dormer ventured now and then, as ſhe 
walked between him and Sir Harry, to 
drop a panegyric on the correctneſs of 
her obſervations, and the purity of her 
taſte, but he was prevented by his timi- 
dity from ſhining as an encomiaſt : fear- 
ful of offending the only perſon to whom 
he wiſhed to appear to the utmoſt advan- 
tage: fearful of having miſtaken her pal- 
ſion, and fearful alfo of revealing his own, 
as he felt himſelf in no condition to act 
according to his will, he continued the 
reſpectful reſpectful behaviour which her 
preſence firſt required from him, and con- 
verſed leſs freely with her than he would 
have done with any other woman, becauſe 
he could not converſe with her without 
wiſhing for an event of which he had 
not the fainteſt hopes. 
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OY 


CHAP. WOES 
HE N the ladies retired after 


dinner, Sir Jaſper, who was a - 


* 


drole knight, but not very deep, a man 
more fond of going to the bottom of a 


bottle than of a ſubject, perceiving that a 


ſtory of his, which had powerfully ſtirred 
the features of Sir Harry and his ſon, 
had not moved a muſcle in Mr. Dor- 


mer's face, who ſat next to him, clapped 


him on the ſhoulder, and hollowed in his 
ear, What ho, my friend, are _ in 
love ? 


Sir Jaſper, when he hallowed: that 


queſtion with ſo much abruptneſs, had 
not made any previous remarks on his 
carriage while they were at dinner: it 
was quite a random ſhot : he was rarely 
guilty of premeditation. He addreſſed 
the ſame queſtion with the ſame loud- 
| neſs 
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neſs to every body who had a grave 
look, when he expected to fee him ready 
to expire with laughing at his ſtories, 
which were, indeed, generally facetious 


enough to provoke riſibility in a * 
diſt of the firſt form. 


Dormer, however, from the agitation 


ol his mind, forgetting the knight's hu- 


mour, imagined, in the hurry of his 
thoughts, that he bad critically exa- 
mined his conduct while they were at 
dinner, and had diſcovered the ſecret 
which he had with ſo much caution en- 
deayoured to conceal, even from the 
friend of his boſom, He ſtarted, as if 
juſt awaked from a profound reverie, 
but immediately aſſuming a lively air, 
told him that he was a wag, and by lay- 
ing an emphaſis on the laſt monoſyllable 
evaded a direct anſwer with great ſuc- 


ceſs: for Sir Jaſper, piquing himſelf 


much upon his waggery, only replied, 
Ay, ay, my friend, let Jaſper alone for a 
joak, 
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joak, hey, Sir Harry! turning about 
briſkly to his brother baronet. 

Young Bloſſom, who had more pene- 


tration than his prefent or his future 
father, though with regard to under. 

ſanding the former was infinitely lupe- 
rior to the latter, diſcerned the commo- 


tion which Sir Jaſper's abrupt queſtion 


had raiſed in his friend's honeſt coun - 


i 


tenance, through all his efforts to laugh” 


it olf; but as his prudence was equal to 


his penetration, he aſſiſted him, in the 
true ſpirit af friendſhip, to keep up the 


| lively behaviour which he had aſſumed; 


reſolving, at the fame time, to endea- 


your to extract a diſcloſure of the unea - 


ſineſs which had, for the two laſt days, 
made him ſo thoughtful, at their next 


private interview. An uneaſineſs of 


which he guelſed the cauſe, but he was. 


not ſatisfied with gueſſing at it: he 


longed to have his ſuſpicions either de- 


veral 


* 
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veral oblique hints and remote alluſions, 
tried to make him declare his real ſenti. 
ments concerning Miſs. Bamſted, whom 
he conſidered as the diſturber of his 
peace, but had been able to extort only 
cool praiſes on her perſon, and on ber 
1 . | 
hBloſſom was muſical : he had a very 
valuable harpſichord, by Kirkman, and 
performed upon it with a maſterly hand. 
He had no voice, but he ſung with judg- 
ment, and in an agreeable manner. Hay- 
ing been in Italy, he had enriched his 
collection with ſeveral compoſitions in 
the moſt elegant ſtyle of harmony : 
ſome of theſe Miſs Tatton had, at his 
requeſt, practiſed at her own inſtrument, 
and as ſhe had brought them in the 
coach with her, ſhe, at the requeſt of 
the company, ſung them, accompanied 
by her lover. Dormer, who' was allo 
muſical, and who played upon the Ger- 
man flu te as if he was thoroughly ac- 


quainted 
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quainted 1 with its powers, aſſiſted, to give 
more variety to the little concert. 
Sir Jaſper, who preferred a plain 
Engliſh ballzd. with a coarſe burthen to 
it, to the genteeleſt and molt delicate 
ſongs in his own language, and who 
hated mortally to hear what he did not 
comprehend, moved off ſoon after his 
daughter had begun a Venetian canzo- 
netta, in order to take a peep at his bay 
cattle; Sir Harry, having a more re- 
fined ear, ſuffered him to enjoy the 
pleaſures of the ſtable by himſelf.  How- 
ever, neither he nor his ſon, nor Dor- 
mer, nor the ladies, could help ſmiling, 
when they heard him roaring out, Heart 
of oak, while he deſcended the ſtairs. 
Miſs Tatton could not hear her father's 
tones ſo different from thoſe which the 
emitted from her tuneful throat, with- 
out being immoderately affected by 
them; ſhe laughed out, and was obliged 
8 to 


F 
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to fit down for ſome minutes $ tl the 
mirthful fit was'over. 

When Mis Tatton betame feduy | 


enough to exerciſe her yoeal accom. 
-pliſhments, ſhe went through the canzo- 
netta, in the middle of which ſhe had 
been interrupted by Sir Jaſper's ſfonorow 
ſtrains, and ſung feveral others in the 
fame elegant ſtyle, with additional ſweet. 
ne. s, ſpirit, and judgment, and received 
all the applauſe from hier attentive au- 
dience which her muſical merit deſerved, 
Almeria, having diſcovered, by her 
commendation of certain paſſages, that 
the had not only liſtened with attention, 
but that'ſhe had a nice ear, and that 
the was a * Virtuoſa della Muſica,” Was, 
upon Miſs Tatton's refuming her chair, 
intreated by Mr. Bloſſom to favour her 
friends with a fong ; but the modeſtly 
oppoſed his intreaties, and politely urged 
Her Tnability to comply wich them; but 

| neither 
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neither her modeſty nor her politeneſs. 
prevented him from being doubly im- 


ad a melodious voice, and had 


by the beſt maſters. 


Finding that ſhe could not, without be- 


ing guilty of the moſt egregious affeQa- 


tion, reſiſt the united importunities f 
the company, ſhe conſented, but it was ans 


the particular requeſt of Mr. Dormer 


which, operating like a charm, accele-" 
rated her approach to the harpſichord. © _ 
Happening to caſt her eye on tho 


words Twas when the ſeas were roar- 
ing, of Gay, newly-compoſed by Jack- 
ſon, who by having thrown the deſcrip- 
tive part at the beginning. and end of 


that celebrated ballad, has agreeably 2 
ſhortened the repetition of the air, ſhe 


aſked Mr. Bloſſom if he would condeſ- 


cend to accompany her while ſhe per- 


formed it, after the compoſitions which 
he had played, Bloſſom declared im- 
| meſdiately 
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_ medtiately that he was not ſo bigotted to 
foreign compoſitions, as not to acknow. 
ledge the merit of an Engliſh compoſer, 
and that, among his countrymen, few had 
pleaſed him, by an elegant ſimplicity of 


E's ſtyle, more than the perſon for whom ſhe 


had thought an apology neceſſary. 

Almeria began with fo much diffi- 
ence, that her voice wanted a ſtrength 
proper for the occaſion, but ſhe ſoon ac- 
quired courage,. and then entered into 
the ſpirit of the piece with the greateſt 
| kill and ſenſibility. | Es 
Dormer, even when Almeria had 
overcome her diffidence, did not ima- 
gine that he ſhould be too deeply touched 
by her melody to be able to beſtow the 
approbation upon her performance, to 
which it was juſtly intitled. But he 
was actually fo melted by her pathgs 
towards the concluſion, that he was, 
alone, filent, when the laſt word died 
barmoniouſly upon her lips. By that 
| q ſilence 
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to ſilence he damped her to ſuch a degree 
. that ſhe receiyed no joy from the praiſes 
er, which the others laviſhed upon her, 
ad among which thoſe of young Bloſſom 
of would have been otherwiſe very flatter- 
he ing, as he had a maſterly knowledge of 
| his favourite ſcience, and might have 
Mi. been ſuppoſed partial to the lady who 
th had ſung before her: but ſhe was more | 
ac- damped when Dormer, at their depar- 
1to ture in the evening, remained with Miſs 
«ft Tatton, and left his friend to conduct her 
| to the carriage after Mrs. Haynes, whe 
lad was under the care of Sir Harry. Mrs. 
na- Haynes endeavoured to raiſe the ſpirits 
ed of her companion, while they rolled home- 
the wards, by enumerating the ſeveral ſtrokes 
to of originality which both Sir Harry and 
he Sir Jaſper had diſcovered, but ſhe could 
has hardly make her ſmile at them, ſo heavy 
728, was the dejection which Dormer's frigid 
ied behaviour occalioned. Mrs. Haynes, 
hat though ſhe was not willing to increaſe 


nce I that 


2 A 


a 
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"that dejection by takitig notice of it, its 

| yet ſomewhat puzzled to Account for the 
| coldneſs of Dormer 8 demeanor, becauſe 
"He Had appeared, in her eyes, not in- 


| ſenfible either to nn or the merit 
of Alttieria. 2 5 


0 . 
5 LOSSOM, in e of his 
0 2E reſolution mentioned in the pre- 
ceding chapter, urged Dormer, while 
they were walking by moon-ſhine in the 
grove, after they had taken leave of Sir 
Y Jaſper and Miſs Tatton, to tell him what 
1 had lain upon his mind, during the laſt 
| two days, and rendered him ſo different 
"from his former ſelf, that he ſeemed to 
= be another man. As a friend, continued 
be, I aſk the . and as a friend 1 
have, 


* 


* 
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have, 1 Malls, a nnn ſincere 
aver. hd 
Dormer walked-on a flow - pace, with 
folded arms; ſighed now and then, Hut | 
made no reply. FED: 
Bloſſom being determined, in ſpite of 
his his rei to ſpeak, to know whe- 
ther his conjectures were well grounded, 
ſaid, You was not in this melancholy con- 
dition before your laſt tr 11 to 
Mrs. Haynes. | 
The remembrance of that viſit drew 
2 deeper ſigh from his boſom, but it 
drew not a ſyllable from his lips. How 
ever, on being cloſely importuned, with 
the moſt affectionate ſolicitude, to un- 
fold the cauſe of this diſquiet, he fat 
down upon the bench at which they 
were arrived, and in the following man- 
ner communicated what he was intreated 
no longer to conceal. | 
You have juſtly obſerved. ſaid he, that 
I was not in my preſent melancholy con- 
ä 1 dition 
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dition before my laſt viſit to Mrs, 
: Haynes : to that viſit all my uneaſineſs 
- muſt be attributed. The firſt object 
which attracted my attention, when 1 
entered Mrs. Haynes's apartment, was 
the lady whom I had admired from the 
ſummer- houſe, with the aſſiſtance of the 
teleſcope, and you have not forgot, I 
dare ſay, the raptures which I | expreſſed 
upon the occaſion. 
You was, indeed, ſaid Bloſſom, quit 
extravagant in your encomiums upon the 
beauty of the lady whom you had ap- 
proximated to your eye, and withed, 
like a true inamorato, to be charmed 
with the ſight of her again. Vou have 
Teen her again, and yet you are not {a- 
tisfied, added he, ſmiling ; nay, you have 
converſed with her, you have heard her 
ſing, and ſtill you are diſcontented. 
Ah my dear friend, replied he, did 
you but know from whence my diſcon- 
tent ariſes, you would rather pity than 
rally me. Wrong 


ong 


x . 
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Wrong me not, Dormer, ſaid Bloſſom, 
by ſuppoſing that I am in the leaſt in- 
clined to increaſe your inquietude: I 
hall do all in my power to remove it, if 
you will make no unkind concealments. 


From the obſervations which I have al- | 


ready made on your behaviour, and on 
that of Miſs Bamſted, I am as thoroughly 
convinced that you are not an object of 
indifference to her, as I am that ſhe has 
by her perſon, converſation and accom- 
pliſhments, rendered herlelf neceſſary to 
your happinels. | 

This is nothing but the flattery of 


friendſhip, replied he. No, Bloſſom, I 


am not vain enough to think that I have 
already made an impreſſion upon her 
gentle heart, though I pleaſe myſelf with 
hoping that it will one day throb in my 
favour. But were I-even, to be certain 


that ſhe beholds me in the withed-for 


light, I ſhould only be more diſtreſſed 


than Jam at preſent. You are no ſtran- 


. 8er 
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ger to my ſituation, nor: can you. ſeri. 
ouſly: imagine that Mr. Bamſted will re- n 
| ceive me into his family, when he is ac. Wl { 

quainted with the ſtate of my affairs, ' 

and I have too high a fenſe of honour to 
form any clandeſtine ſchemes for the 
completion of my deſires: were I to of. | 
fer myſelf for his ſon-in-law, I ſhould 
expect to be repulſed with a contemp- 
tuous refuſal. With what face can |, 
who ſubſiſt entirely on the liberality of 
your generous father, preſume to make 
my addreſſes to a woman of Miſs Bam- 
fted's fortune, COTS,” and rank in 
life? 

You would tree 5 no e fai 
Bloffom, by being allied to it; but ſince 
a conſciouſneſs of the want of fortune is, 
I find, the principal ſource of your dif- 
quietude, from this moment entertain 
more chearful reflections, for I will ven- 
ture to prognoſticate an agreeable turn 
in your finances before the expiration of 
another week. Dormer 


ler 
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Dormer ſhook his, head at che prog - 
noſlicating concluſion of his friend's 
ſpeech, and returned an anſwer, to it 
which ſufficiently teſtified his ſurpriſe at 
the boldneſs. of the prediction, and his 


incredulity with regard to the accom- 
pliſhment of it. 


Bloſſom. roſe from the bench, on the 
arrival of a ſervant to inform them that 
ſupper. waited. for them, but did not 
touch upon the ſubje& on which they 


had been talking while they retreated 


from the grove: he turned the conver- 
ſation -to the brilliant decorations over 


their heads in general, and the beautiful 


appearance of the moon in particular 
ſhining through a fleecy cloud, till 
the glorious eveni ing exhibition was ex- 
cluded from their fight. 

When Bloſſom and Dormer ſeparated 
in order to occupy their ſeparate cham- 
bers, after the moſt cordial and mutu- | 
ally ſincere adieus, the former delired 
LY the 


8 


\ 
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the latter to wait with patience for tha 
event which he had with a prophetic air 
ventured to foretell, and to do him the 
juſtice to believe, that he would not hat 
aſſumed the augur with ſo much confi. 
dence, if he had not ſtrong pre-ſenti- 
ments of a very animating nature. 

Dormer retired to his apartment ſtag- 
gered with his friend's preſumption, but 
not inclined to draw happy conſequences 
from it. | ; 


CHA P. VI. 


HE dejection with which Almeria 
was oppreſſed during her ride 
home, remained after ſhe had quitted 
the carriage; and the continuation of it 
made Mrs. Haynes not a little uneaſy, | 
becauſe ſhe. was afraid that her health 
' -wauld be injured i ſhe gave way to it. 


She, 


4 
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She, REN Ron's with all the art ſhe was 
miſtreſs of, redoubled her endeavours to 
amuſe her mind, and to prevent her 
rom nouriſhing a paſſion in her breaſt, 
(for the ſymptoms of the diſeaſe which 
| had occaſioned her dejection were too 
ſtriking to be miſtaken) which, as it had 
diſturbed, might, perhaps, Ou * to 
her peace. 60 
Mrs. Haynes, though not fan of | 
Watch de becauſe ſhe had been 
very unſucceſsful in bringing ſome 
friends of hers together, who were, ſhe 
imagined, formed for each other's felicity 
in the marriage ſtate, could not help 
wiſhing to promote an alliance between 
Almeria and Mr. Dormer, ſoon after her 
arrival, from a Coli" projofleſiio that 
they would, on beirig acquainted, be mu- 
tually enamoured, and ſuitable compa- 
nions. From the appearance too which 
Mr. Dormer made, ſhe did not appre- 
hend that Mr. Bamſted could | poſſibly 


15 d flame 


FF: 


4 | 
\ : 5 
* — 
18 be HISTORY / 
9 * r 
* * 


frame any rational Ohjections to. their 
union. The coldneſs, therefore, in Dor- 
mers behaviour was very diſcauraging, 
the more ſo as he was, ſhe plainly per- 

ceived, too agreeable in the eyes of Al. 

meria to be viewed by her with equal 

indifference. However, as Almeria had 

been but twice in his company, ſhe 

hoped that a paſſion of ſo ſhart a date, 

meeting no return, might be conquered 

before it grew . cnough ta be in- 

Vvincible. 

Governed by a nn the re- 
lolved not to mention Mr. Dormer's 
name, nor to ſay a ſyllable which might 
tend to introduce him into their conver- 
ſation, till the had diſcovered a change 
in his. conduct favourable to her own 
" wiſhes. She talked a great deal about 
Sir Harry and his family, about Sir 
Jaſper and his daughter, but purpoſely 
omitted the only perſon on whom poor 
* O thoughts were entirely em- 
| Fiore 


Mr. Mon ron and Miß Baus ED. 179 
ployed, but of whom ſhe was afraid to 
ſpeak, leſt ſhe ſhould expoſe herſelf to 
the aarrf e of Mrs. Haynes, by c diſ- 
ering the weakneſs of her heart. 
Tin near the hour of retiring for the 


| night, ſhe curbed her inclination, and 


not the leaſt hint relating to Mr. Dormer 
eſcaped her: but, juſt as ſhe was going 
to quit the room, ſhe ſaid, with a ſigh, 
to her amiable friend, after having re- 
ceived her ſincere valediction, Oh, ma- 
dam, why did you ſay ſo much to me 
in Mr. Dopmer's praiſe? Why did you 
ſuffer me to be introduced to fo „ 
ous a man ? 

With theſe words ſhe RO to 
her apartment, and left Mrs. Haynes 


not only compaſſionating her delicate 


embarraſſment, but firmly determined 
to diſentangle i it, 

They both retired to their rooms, but 
they were both, for a long time, deprived 
of the Hreets of repoſe : the uneaſineſs 

I 6 of 
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of each was occaſioned by a' train ** 
different reflections, but they were 
equally unquiet. The ſource of Alme. 
ria's perturbation it is, ſurely, unnecef. 
ſary to develop ; needleſs alſo is it, 1 
truſt, to point out the cauſe of Mrs. 
Haynes's diſcompolure : from the fitu- 
ation of their minds, which has been al- 
ready deſcribed, much ſagacity cannot 
be requiſite to conceive the ſubſequent 
diſtreſſes of them. 


| 2 
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EAR about the ſame time that 
Mrs. Haynes ſchemed, the next 
morning, in what manner to come at an 
explanation with regard to the obſcu- 
rity of Mr. Dormer's behaviour, young 
Bloſſom was, with no leſs activity of 
mind, * to execute a project for 
5 the 


before breakfaſt, in literary idleneſs; for 


library with his uſual openneſs of coun- 


viated from the reſpect due to a parent 
from a child, he intreated the favour of 
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the promotion of his friend's felicity, by 
the improvement of his eircumſtances. 
His firſt advances, when he came down 
fairs, were to his father's library, i 
which he always ſpent an hour, at Jinks 


he was not one of thoſe men who wear 
out their intellectual faculties by an in- 
tenſe application to ſubjects which re- 
quire attention. Sir Harry read merely 
for amuſement, and therefore very care- 
fully choſe the ſlight productions of flimzy i 
authors, who had not been troubled with 
the fatigue of chinking while end com- 
poſed them. 

As Sir Harry and Va ſon were, as all | | 
fathers and their children ſhould be; upon x 
a friendly footing, Charles entered the - 


tenance, and with his uſual frankneſs of 
ſpeech, in which, however, he never de- 


a n 
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a, private interview with him, if he could 
diſengage himſelf from the volume which 
he held in his hand without reluctance. 

Charles had the pleaſure to ſeg the 
Book immediately laid upon the table, 
and a complacency in his father's face, 
which encouraged him to approach ; but 
he was not encouraged by looks alone. 
Sit down, Charles, ſaid the good-natured 
baronet, and unboſom yourſelf: I am 
your friend as well as your father, and 
am happier in finding that you conſider 
me as entitled to the confidence of friend- 
ſhip, than in having been monks 
to your. exiſtence. 

A ſpeech ſo equally ſenſible and kind 
filled the heart of Charles with the moſt 
agreeable ſenſations, and he haſtened to 
communicate what had, during a great 
part of the preceding night, kept him 
awake, He began by acquainting his 
father with the converſation which had 
paſſed between him and Dormer in the 

| _ grove. 
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grove before ſupper, and then lamented 
that it was not in his power to contribute 


to. his happineſs by removing the ob- | 


ſtacles which oppoſed it. 


I am thoroughly ſenſible of the force 
of thoſe obſtacles, ſaid Sir Harry, and 
if I could remove them without injuring 
you at the ſame time, I would willingly 
place him in a fituation which might 
forward the felicity he ſighs after. 
| Charles, delighted to find that his 
father was prevented by nothing but 


his paternal affection from endeavouring 


to promote his friend's felicity, begged 
him, in the moſt earneſt terms, to give 
full play to the natural generoſity of his 


- temper. You have made me very 
happy, fir, ſaid he, by what you have 


already done for me. I am ſatisfied 
with your liberality to me, but I ſhall 
enjoy it with the higher reliſh if my 
friend is enabled,” by your beneficence, 
to throw off the load of uneaſineſs by 
which 
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which his ſpirits a are, at bene ſo much 
E aug 

Sir Harry, e not + to 8 
his ſon declare that he was ſatisfied with 
what he had done, in order to make him 
happy with Miſs Tatton, but with his 
diſintereſted attachment to an ' amiable 
man, who ſo well deſerved. the ſincere 
friendſhip which he had diſcovered for 
him, gave him immediately a draught 
upon the Bank for ten thouſand: pounds, 
and deſired him to diſpoſe of it accord- 
ing to his inclination. 
Struck at the ſight of x ſum which, 
though it exceeded his expectations, did 
not appear too large for the purpoſe to 
which it was deſtined, he received it 
with the moſt grateful acknowledgments, 
not knowing how to admire ſufficiently 
the donation itſelf, and the manner of its 
delivery. x | 

Theappearanceof Mr. . dn 
been deputed by Lady Bloſſom to inform 
; them 


. 

them that ſhe waited for their company 
at the breakfaſt-table, prevented young 5 
Bloſſom from ſaying all that he wiſhed 


to ſay upon his father's noble behaviour; 
but neither of them were ſorry to behold 


him. They both pleaſed themſelves 


with thinking how ſurpriſed he would be 


at the alteration in his affairs and Sir - 
Harry, beſides the conſciouſneſs of hav- 
ing contributed to make the worthy 
friend of his worthy ſon happier than 
he was, felt a ſtrong propenſity to ſit - 
down to his morning repaſt. Tis hard 
to ſay whether the interview between 
Sir Harry an1 Charles ended moſt to 
the ſatisfaction of the former or the 
latter, ſo exquiſite was the pleaſure 
which each of them enjoyed on his 
account, who had, CIT, oeca- | 
hong it. 


— 
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5 4 To 0 


FTER breakfaſt Bloſſom propoſed 
K to his friend a walk in the grove, 
as the ſun ſhone with too much bright- 
neſs to make any other part of the gar. 
den agreeable. 

When. they. came tothe ſeat on which 
they had chatted the. evening before, 
Charles ſaid, On that bench, | Dormer, 
I foxetold an alteration in your affairs, 
You wiſhed me a good night without 
giving the leaſt credit to, my prediction; 
but it is verified already. At the conclu- 
ſion of this ſpeech he flipped the note 
which he had e from Sir Harry 
into his hand. 

Dormer ſtopped ſhort, and peruſing 
his friend's features with infinite amaze- 
ment, owned himſelf very much at a 

1 loſs 


1 
} 
1 
; 


* 
* * 
0 

2 7 


loſs to gueſs at the meaning of his words, 


and intreated him to be leſs N 


in his expreſſions. 
That paper, replied he, pointing to 


the note, will eonfirm the truth of thoſe 


words which have embarraſſed your com- 
prehenſion. I leave you to the peruſal 
of it, hoping that it will' make you pay 
more regard to my prophetic powers 
another time. 

He then walked on, but was curious 
enough to look back at the end of every 
hundred yards to obſerve the effect 


which it had upon his countenance. As 


often as he turned to humour his curi- 


olity,” he ſaw him ſtanding like a ſtatue 


rooted to the ground, with his eyes fixed 
upon the contents of it ;- alternately 
rating them to heaven, and throwing 
them about wildly, as if he doubted the 
reality of his being. 

Bloſſom, having quitted che grove, 
was eroſſing the lawn in order to reach 


the | 
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the houſe with the more expedition, 
when Dormer overtook him. Oh! 
Charles, ſaid he, claſping him in his 
arms — not another ſyllable could he 
utter. He held him faſt ſor ſome mo- 
ments, and could only expreſs his joy, 
his gratitude, all the tumultuous emo- 
tions of his ſoul by tears. Both wept 
over each other's neck, and were, for 
ſome moments, equally melted. - | 

Dormer firſt recovered the uſe of 
his tongue, and employed it in telling 
his friend, that while he was tranſported 
with ſo magnificent a proof of his friend- 
ſhip, he could not poſſibly think of re- 
ceiving ſo conſiderable a gift, as he felt 
himſelf already under obligations which 
he could never expect to repay. Were 
I to live — 

No more, Dormer, replied he; 1 am 
not the perſon to whom you are under 
any obligations; I have been only ac- 
_ to this turn in your favour, by 

P dilcovering 


45 
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diſcovering the caule of the diſquiet 


which has lately deprived me of ſo 
much pleaſure in your: ſociety. Having | 
found out, though with difficulty, the 
ſource of your uneaſineſs, I could not 
reſt till I attempted to remove it. L 
acquainted my father, honeſtly, this 
morning, with our laſt night's! conver- 

ſation,” and he generouſly gave me the 
paper which is in your hand. The.ac- 

knowledgments, therefore, which are, in 


your opinion, due for its contents, are 


due to him alone. I claim no merit, 
and am entitled to no thanks PRE the 
occaſion. _ | 

Excellent Charles! 3 Hs ! 
replied Dormer. But, however 1 may. 
affront your modeſty, I will ſay that I 
am indebted to you for this proof of 
your father's generoſity. ,, Come then 
with me, and be a witneſs to. ** grar . 
titude. | 


- 


A 
* 
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As foon as theſe words had fallen 
from his lips, Dorner,” not waiting for 
an anſwer, walked on with a quick mo- 
tion, in order to make his moſt! ſincere 
acknowledgmertts to Sir Harry for his 
valuable preſent, bat with a ſecret reſo- 
lution to return What he conld not, 
without being doubly ſenſible of his in- 
feriority, accept of. Full of what he 
intended to ſay to Sir Harry, he pro- 
eceded to the houſe, and did not once 
ok back to obſerve the progreſs of his 
friend, ho, not chuſing to be a witneſs 
to the effuſions of his gratitude, followed 
him with a flower pace. 

Near the door | which ) opatien: into 
the garden, Dormer met Sir Harry with 
his umbrella-hat, as he called it, on his 
head; a hat which was built according 
to his on peculiar fancy, ànd which 
made a very whinifieabappeatance. 

I am covered with confuſion at the 
_ Gght of you, Sir Harry, ſaid he, and 
want 


i 
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want words to expreſs the gratitude 
which I feel. ek an under the greateſt 
obligations— y 

For what? To whom? interrupted 
Sir Many... 

Fo or this note, Sir Harry, 1 your 
hand, replied Dormer. But do not 
think me too proud to be obliged, when 
1 beg leave- to return it. You over- 
whelm me with your generoſity : 1 fink 
under the weight of it, becauſe I fear 
that I Thalll | never be able to repay. it. | 

The giver, ſaid Sir Harry, is ſuffici · 
ently repaid by the gratitude of the re- 
ceiver. Keep the note, and reſerve your 
gratitude for him who gave it to you. 
i hee double 
it, 

At the end of theſe laconic ſentences, 
Sir Harry, perceiving his gardener not 


far from him, ſtruck off into the quarter 


where he yas "Ar. 'work, and left Dormer 
|  transfixed 
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transfixed with nation at his pa- 
tron's uncommon behaviour. 
As he ſtood with his face "wa 
the houſe, he did not perceive the ap- 
proach of his friend behind him ; had 
he been, indeed, in an oppoſite direction, 
he would, probably, not have ſeen him, 
o totally was his attention engroſſed by 
the parting words of his munificent 
benefactor. Feeling himſelf gently pul- 
led, he turned about briſkly, and ſee- 
ing his friend embraced him again with. 
out being in a condition to tell him 
how much he was affected by his fa- 


ther's exalted way of thinking, and deli 
f ar of condukt. 
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CHAP. IX. 


YJURING ah garden-ſcenes 3 
: notice of in the laſt chapter, Mrs. 
Haynes was in a tẽte-à-tẽte with Lady 
Bloſſom: 


— 
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Bloſſom : ſhe arrived juſt as Sir Harry 
had fallied out of the houſe in order to 
give directions about his plants, flowers, 


and fruit-trees, and therefore enjoyed 


her ladyſhip's company, as the wiſhed" 


to do, without interruption. 


After the compliments of the morning TY 
were cordially exchanged, Mrs. Haynes | 
hoped that her ladyſhip would excuſe 
her for. making ſo early a viſit, and 
having been politely informed that all 
pologies of that kind were quite need- 
ſs, came to the point direQly | in the : 
following manner. - 

I am going, 'n doubt, my lady, to 
alk a very odd queſtion, but I rely on 
your ladyſhip's good-nature to pardon. 
me, if it ſhould prove too umpertinent 
a one to deſerve an anſwer. Your looks 
encourage me to proceed. Pray does 
your ladyſhip think that Mr. Dormer | 
is engaged, that he has ſcitled his leer | 


tions upon any body ? | 
Vor, I. 8 How 
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| How can you alk, madam, replied 
her ladyſhip, fo unneceſſary a queſtion 
after baving been witneſs to what palled 
in the mulic-pazlour yeſterday in the 
afternoon ? 

Why, to tell A ladyſhip the plain 
truth, ſaid Mrs. Haynes, my queſtion 
was occafioned by the obfervations 
which I made on Mr. Dormer's beha- 
viour in that room, and at that time. 

_ Give me leave, then, Mrs, Haynes, 
to tell you, ſaid her ladyſhip, that your 
| obſervations were very erroneous, if you 
drew no conſequences from them in 
Miſs Bamſted's favour. To me, his 
whole deportment was ſtrongly expreſ- 
five of his paſſion for your young com- 
Panion. 

Mrs. Haynes, in anſwer to what her 
ladyſhip urged with regard to Mr. Dor- 
mer's deportment, told her, that ſhe was 
of her ladyſhip's opinion when he preſſ- 
ed Almeria to ſing, and even while ſhe 


Was 
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was performing, but that his profound 
ſilence at the end of the ſong. amidſt 


the general applauſe, had forced her 
againſt her inclination, to retract it. 
Beſides, continued Mrs. Haynes, his re- 


maining with Miſs. Tatton at our depar- 


ture, though 1 know that he has no 
attachment to that lady, induced me ſtill 
more to ſuppoſe that I had flattered 


' myſelf too much dg ug 5 


jectures.— Lou ſmile, my lady. 
I do, madam, to think what wa 


concluſions you deduced from Mr. Pox- 


mer's ſilence; and to think ho- much 


. pleaſure I ſhall give you by what am. 


going to communicate. G 

Hardly was the laſt word delivered, 
when Sir Harry entered the room, to 
the no ſmall diſappointment of Mrs. 
Haynes, who ſat very reſtleſ in her 
chair, while he conſulted Lady Bloſſonr 


about a little ſcheme which had ſtarted 


into his head for the embelliſhment of : 
K 2 her 


1 
By 
„ 
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ber favourite temple : but as her lady. 
hip was of a diſpoſition to approve of 
all her huſband's ingenious devices to 
-entertain her eye, the conſultation was 
ſoon ended, and Mrs. Haynes was, con- 
fequently, ſoon relieved from the fidgets 
of expeQation : Sir Harry, when he had 
received his lady's approval of his 
ſcheme, and had been complimented 
by Mrs. Haynes upon the elegance of 
his taſte, returned to the garden as happy 
as a daring miniſter after having carried 
an unpopular meaſure by the force of 
corruption. 

Now, my lady, ſaid Mrs. 3 
. as ſoon as Sir Harry was out 
of ſight, we are by ourſelves again. 

And now, madam, I will immedi- 
ately make the promiſed communication, 
leſt we ſhould be again interrupted. 
Lady Bloſſom then acquainted Mrs. 
Haynes with the dialogue which had 
paſſed between Sir Harry and his ſon 


in 


nedi- 
tion, 


Mrs. 
had 
ſon 
in 


* 


8 1 - © ; * 
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in the library, and in ſo doing gave her 
the ſincereſt ſatisfaction; not only by 
convincing her that Almeria was very 
high in Mr. Dormer's eſteem, but by 
encouraging her to believe that Sin 


Harry's generoſity would ſecure a fa- 


vourable 9 to him at 9 
Hall. 4 ; 

- Much pick ed with her iel 
Mrs. Haynes expreſſed the pleaſure 


vhich ſhe Felt in the ſtrongeſt terfys 


ſhe could make uſe of; repeatedly thank- 
ing her, 
ward the 


dyſhip for promiſing / to for- 


and ſo deſerving of each other, 
Sir Harry and T3 ſaid my lady, ſhall | 


certainly do all in our power to bring” 


about this alliance, but I am afraid 
that we ſhall have many difficulties to 
encounter in the proſecution of our de- 
ſigns, from the perverſity of Mr. Bam- 
leds temper, and his attachment to 
| K 3 avarice. 


ion of two people who ſeem- 
ed to be ſo deſirous of being united, | 
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ayatice: A man of his griping turn 
may, perhaps, look out for a more con- 
ſiderable match, but, from the fimall- 
neſs of his eſtate, he ought not to reje& 
Mr. Dormer for want of a ſuitable 
fortune. 

Theſe 1 of f Lady Bloſ. 
ſom, with regard to the conſent of old 
Bamſted, gave Mrs. Haynes an oppor- 
tunity to mention the cauſe of Alme- 
ria's viſit to her, and to enter into a 
minute deſcription of her ſituation, 
which did- not tend to remove them, 
As Miſs BamſtedFaid my lady, has 
had recourſe to ſuch an impolitic ſtep, 
though under the ſanftion of her mo- 
ther's approbation, I much fear that 


dime has only rendered her father more 


determined to puniſh her for her diſo - 
bedience, by marrying her to Mr. Ship- 
ton. The ſuperiority of Shipton's for- 


tune to Dormer's will be ſufficient to 


. him as a miſer, and the oppoſition 
| which 
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which Almeria has already made to his 
propoſal, cannot be ſuppoſed likely to 
contribute to the relaxation of any feveri- 
ty, in a man ſo rigid in nnn 
cerning parental power. 

The appearance of young Bloſſom 
prevented Mrs. Haynes from making a 
reply to her ladyſhipꝰs laſt” ſpeech, but 
as ſhe was very well ſatisfied with what 
ſhe had heard, and longed to carry 
back the agreeable tidings to Almeria, 
whom ſhe left in a ſtate of the moſt 

cruel ſuſpence, now cheared by hope, 
now oppreſſed by deſpair, ſhe roſe up 
in order to with Lady Bloſſom a good 
morning, She roſe up, but Charles in- 
treated her with fo much importunity_ 
to reſume the place which ſhe had va- 
cated, that ſhe could not tell how. to 
reſiſt his preſſing politeneſs, and there- 

When Charles had prevailed on her 
d o be re. ſeated, he ſtepped out of. the 
— 4 - roo” 
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room and went to Dormer's apartment, 
to inform him that Mrs. Haynes was 
in the houſe, and had not occaſion for 

3 great deal of rhetoric to induce him 
to come down to that lady. Soon, 
therefore, they both appeared. Dormer 
enquired after Miſs Bamſted in a man- 
ner which plainly: diſcovered. no flight 


regard for her, and the alteration in 


his behaviour very much increaſed the 
_ , happineſs which ſhe had received from 
her private interviews with Lady Bloſ- 

. 3 A Jas; 

* Suppoſe now, ſaid Charles, in his 
lively way, looking archly at Dormer, 
vou ſhould accompany Mrs. Haynes 

when ſhe returns (J don't mean ma- 

- dam, continued he, bowing to her, to 
| haſten your decampment) and acquaint 

- Miſs Bamſted with the true ſituation of 
your heart ? for you will not, I am ſure, 
be eaſy till you are abſolutely certain, 


15 + 4 
4 


from her behaviour to you, that ſhe is 


as deeply touched as yourſelf, 


Dormer, as he was not proof againſt 
the ſudden attacks of modeſty, coloured 


at his friend's ſprightly addreſs to him, 


and was diſconcerted, but Mrs. Haynes 
ſoon reſtored him to the poſſeſſion of his 
countenance, by telling him, with a 
ſmile, that though ſhe ſhould be very 
glad of his company, he had no occa- 
ſion to ſtir out of the room to be ren- 


dered eaſy on Miſs Bamſted's account. 


Dormer wanted not ſagacity to com- 
prehend the full meaning of Mrs. 
. Haynes's ſpeech ; he brightened up im- 
mediately, and told her that he ſhould, 


not deſerve to enjoy a moment's eaſe on 


Miſs Bamſted's account, if he did not 


embrace ſuch an opportunity to throw 
himſelf at her feet, and make her an 


offer of his heart. 
Bravo, ſaid Charles; you have 9 


le 0 one of the inſpired train, and Miſs 
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Bamſted will not, 'I dare ſwear, refuſe 
your offering; for if I have any ſkill in 

Phyſiognomy ſhe went away from hence 
laſt night, very much hurt at your per- 
mitting me to conduct her to the car. 
riage, without attempting to give any 
Were to my civilities. 

Well, well, ſaid Mrs. Haynes, after 
poli looked at her watch, I muſt 
poſitively go home now, or elſe I ſhall 
not be drefſed before dinner. — My 
dear Lady Bloſſom, adieu — my com- 
pliments to Sir Harry Mr. Bloſſom 
yours — Come Mr. Dormer—and away 
the went, attended by Dormer, who 
handed her into her chariot with great 
ſpirit, and received, with ſparkling eyes, 
his friend's beſt wiſhes at his depar- 
ture, | | 


5 
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CHAP.” X. 


RS. Haynes had ſtaid fo long 4 "WM 
. chatting at Roſe-Place after ſhe i 
had Enid the buſineſs which carried 
her thither, that ſhe ordered TAY to 
make all poſſible haſte. | | 
Leaving my readers to imagine What 
fort of converſation paſfed in the chariot 
while it was conveyed with uncommon 
celerity from Sir Harry's magnificent 
manſion to Mrs. Haynes' s humble dwell- 
ing, I ſhall only tell them, that Dor- 
mer did not think the motion half ſwift 
enough, ſo eager was he to make a de- 
claration of his paſſion to the miſtreſs of 
His heart. 
Fluſhed with hope, and refilleſs thro 
expeRation, when the carriage ſtopped - 
be was ready to fly out of the window 
KR 6 before 
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before the ſervant could open the dobr: 
but Mrs. Haynes threw: a little damp 
upon his ſpirits by expreſſing her ſur- 
prize at the non- appearance of Alme- 
ria, having fully expected to ſee her 
_ advancing to meet her, as ſhe knew 
: upon what errand ſhe had made her 
morning viſit to the Bloſſom-Houfe. 4 
While Mrs. Haynes was walking up 
| the avenue with her companion, ſbe 
continued to wonder, and he to wiſh: 
but I will not attempt to deſcribe the 
aſtoniſhment with which both of them 
were ſeized, on being informed of Miſs 
Bamſted's departure with her father, 
who had directed the Se to Roſe- 
Place. 

bi ſudden 3 for which 
ſhe was not in the leaſt prepared, almoſt 
converted Mrs. Haynes into a ſtatue, 
and Dormer was nearly in a ſtate of 
| nen at the delivery of WE 
Wo Mis, 
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Mrs. Haynes, as ſoon as ſhe recover- 
Oh! Mr. Dormer, the old fellow has 
certainly carried her home with him: 
the directions which he gave were only 
to deceive my ſervant; they were, no 
doubt, changed afterwards. Had they 
been followed we muſt have met them. 
Dormer, from what he had heard of 
Mr. Bamſted's character and diſpoſition, 
was ſtrongly inclined to believe that 0 
Mrs. Haynes had very rationally ac- 
counted for the abſence of his daughter, 
but, like a ſtaunch votary of hope, being 
willing to flatter himſelf that, by ſome 
deviations from the direct road, their 
meeting had been prevented, propoſed 
an immediate return to Roſe- Place. 
Mrs. Haynes, from the various emo- 
tions which ſhe felt ariſing from diſap- 
pointment, ſorrow, and vexation, was, 
for ſome moments utterly unable to 
determine how to act, but over powered 


2 


F 
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0 by the preſſing intr eaties ww Mr. Dor. 
mer, backed by reaſons, the cogency of 
conſented to be re · onducted to her 

PA. ] . t. 2 | 0 


E 


HE conjectures of Mrs. Haynes 
were confirmed, and the hopes of 
Mr. Dormer were blaſted, on their arri- 
val at Roſe-Place: the former was 
-greatly ſhocked at the demolition of the 
plan which he had formed for the fu- 
ture felicity of Almeria, and the latter 
endured all the torments which an im- 
paſſioned lover of keen ſenſibilit would 
naturally feel upon ſuch a trying occa- 
ſion. Sir Harry and Lady Bloſſom 
ſympathized ſincerely with them both, 
and Charles diſcovered his fympathic 
ſenſations 


— . 


% 
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to himſelf. Glowing at once with 


friendſhip and abhorrence, he loaded 


old Baraſted with the moſt diſgraceful 


of his proceedings, and painted Miſs 
Bamſted's probable ſufferings with Mr. 
Shipton, to whom he conſidered her as 


a deſtined ſacrifice, in ſuch ſtriking 


colours, that Dormer could ſcarce bear 


/ 


the deſcription of them like a rational 
being: he too exclaimed, with the bit - 


tereſt language, againſt the tyrannical 
parent of her on whom his ſoul fondly 
doated, and, in the height of his inamo- 
rato-frenzy, declared that he would. pur= 
fue the unfeeling father and reſcue the 
devoted victim from his arbitrary hands: 
but everybody who heard his declara- 
tion diſſuaded him from taking ſo raſh 
a ſtep; a ſtep which might be attended 
with the moſt diſagreeable conſequences, 
”— forever EINE him from the hap- 
pineſs 
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pinefs which he wiſhed to enjoy: Charles 
was particularly ſtrenuous with his 
_ diſſuaſives, and gave conſiderable weight 
to the advice of his other friends, ſo 
that Dormer, after a ſevere conflict with 
his reſentment- agamſt Mr. Bamſted, 
grew calm, and ſubmitted to the admo- 
nitions of thoſe whom he knew to be 
warmly attached to him. He begged 
pardon for having ſo indecently given 
way to the warmth of his temper, but 
urged the impulſe of ay, irrefiſtible 
paſſion, as the beſt apology which he 
could make for his conduct, and it was 
readily admitted. They had been; in- 
deed, furprized at the violence of his 
behaviour, becauſe he was © of manners 
gentle, of affections mild,” and. rarely 
provoked'to any intemperance of ſpeech : 
but they eaſily excuſed the impetuous 
fallies of a lover, whoſe miſtreſs was 
ſnatched away from him in order, ac- 
cording to all hyman probability, to be 
doomed, 
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doomed, againſt her will, to the arms 


of another. 

Mrs. Haynes, at . 8 of Sir 
| Harry and my lady, ſtaid to dine with 
them, though ſhe was not at all in a 
humour to feel herſelf comfortable, and 
to enjoy the politeneſſes - which the re- 
ceived from the whole family. She 
ſtaid with reluctance, becauſe ſhe longed 
to be at home, that ſhe might make 
particular enqui ries concerning the arri- 
val, behaviour, and departure of Mr. 
Bamſted, not having, in the hurry of | 
her ſpirits, interrogated her ſervant cloſe- 
ly about ſo unlooked-for an event. She 
dined, but their united intreaties could 
not prevail on her to remain with them 
till the tea-hour returned ; and indeed, 

when ſhe told them how. much uneaſi- 
neſs ſhe felt for want of farther infor- 
mation concerning Almeria, they ceaſed 
to worry her with their importunities, 
and ſuffered her to act agreeably to her 
inclination, 
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inclination, aſſuring her only, in the moſt 
cordial manner, that they wiſhed ſhe 
might procure more ſatisfactory intelli- 
2 her fears nn her to 
expect. * 
Dormer, who longed as macht as Mrs. 
Haykes to hear a fuller account of Miſs 
* Bamſted's departure than he had already 
received, having been, as well as her, 
00 much fluttered to aſk any queſtions 
relating to it, begged, with all the earn- 
eſtneſs of an ardent; but alarmed lover, 


that he might once again accompany 
her, banden at the examination 


15 of her ſervant. 


Mrs. Haynes, who at 6s thite bent 
have any objection to the company of 
Mr. Dormer, and who very juſtly thought 
that, in his agitated ſtate of mind, the 
-moſt undeſirable certainty would be 
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put could nol refrain from hinting that 
he would be obliged, ſhe feared, to leave 
her deſtitute of conſolation, 


rb. 
CHAP. 11 ; 

T RS. Haynes, uponmaking the pro- 
poſed enquiries, was thus an- 
ſwered by her ſervant: When Mr. 


Bamſted, madam, alighted from his 
poſt- chaiſe, Miſs was fitting in the par- 
lour-window at work, but ſhe left it im- 
mediately, and went out to meet him. 


He took her in his arins, and ſeemed 


to be very ghd to fee her, and aſked 


handſomely after you. When miſs told 
him that you was gone to Sir Harry 


Bloſſom's, and that ſhe had received a 


great many civilities from that family, 
he wonld not come into the houſe, but 


told her that he would immediately 
carry 
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carry her thither, and make his com- 
pliments to Sir Harry and my lady for 
their civilities to her. Miſs, having her 
hat on, was ready to go with her fa- 
ther, ſo that he handed her in directly 
and bade the rider drive to Roſe- Place. 
This is all 1 know of the matter, ma- 
dam. 


This was all that Mrs, 1 could 


; extract from her ſervant, but it was 


ſufficient to convince her that poor Mrs. 
Bamſted had been deceived by appear- 
ances, when ſhe, in a letter, written the 
day after Almeria's departure , mention- 
ed the happy change in her huſband's 
temper, and the ſatisfaction which he 
had expreſſed at his daughter's ſitua- 
tion with her. She now, more than 
ever, pitied Almeria's hopeleſs condition, 
thinking that ſhe had reaſon to expect 
the moſt heart-breaking treatment from 
a father who had ſo long buried his re- 
ſentment under the maſk of affection: 
7 3 . C who 


1 
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who had concealed his anger with fo 
much art, and executed his deſigns 


with ſo much addreſs. She pitied too, 
by pre- conceiving it, the condition of 
her amiable friend Mrs. Bamſted, on 
the rel appearance of her buſhand in his 
natural colours, 

Theſe compaſſionating ſentiments Mrs. 


Haynes did not keep-to-kerſelf; the im- 


| parted them to Mr. Dormer, who walked 


up and down the room like a diſtracted 
man, and lamented his unfortunate lot 
in terms which increaſed her commile- 
ration. It gives me infinite concern, 
Mr. Dormer, ſaid ſhe, to behold you 
thus cruelly diſtreſſed, and my concern 
is the more cutting becauſe TI cannot 
animate you with any hopes of being 
_ otherwiſe, unleſs you can transfer your 
affeRions to another object. Miſs Bam- 
ſted muſt be forgotten. 
Forgotten ? madam— 
| Here 
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Here he Ropped, for a letter was at 


that inſtant delivered into Mrs. Haynes's 
hands. It came from Mrs. Bamſted, 
$a contained the following lines. 


_ To Mrs HAYNES. 


Cob. Hal, June 5 


Vonr laſt . my amiable friend, 
gave me more pleaſure than I have 
felt a great while. Your account of 


my dear Almeria is extremely flatter- 
ing to me as a mother, and I am fin. 


cerely rejoiced to find that ſhe deſerves 
my higheſt eſteem. No girl had ever 
more reaſon to be pleaſed with her 


fituation, and you will, I dare ſay, not 


be ſorry to hear that ſhe is actually 
charmed with Mrs. Haynes's very kind 
behaviour to her. Vou may ſafely be- 
lieve me, for I do but repeat her own 
expreſſions; 1 have them under her 


* 


hand, and I am too well acquainted, 


with 


* 


— 


* 
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with the honeſt ſimplicity of her heart 
to queſtion the ſincerity of them. She 
will ſee by the incloſed what 1 think 
about her own conduct. = - 5 

From your deſeription of Mr. Toe. 
mers perfon, accompliſhments and for- 
tune, he would do honour to any wo- 
man to whom he made his addreſſes, 
and I do not wonder that my daughter's 
ſenſibility has been tried. I was, my- 

_ myſelf, tried in her circumſtances, at 
her age, with her tenderneſs of difpo-, 

ſition : but I hope ſhe will not meet 

with my fate. You are not to be told 
how much I have ſuffered by the com- 

Pulſion of my parents. However my. 


ever ſince the departure of Almeria, 
with ſo much conjugal complaiſance 
and affeQionate attention, that I have 
no longer room to make any matrimonial. 
OR I communicated the con- 


tents 


* 


wa 
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tents; of your letter to Mr. Bamſted 1 
and he faid with a ſmile, when he had 
peruſed them, If Mrs. Haynes has not 
over- charged this gentleman's character, 


he is an object not to be diſregarded. 


Adieu, my dear Mrs. Haynes, and be 
aſſured that I am moſt faithfully 


Yours, 


'S. BansTzD. 


This . gave Mrs. Has; the 
' deepeſt concern: had it arrived the day 


before, it would have afforded her the 
higheſt ſatisfaction, becauſe ſhe would - 


have pleaſed herſelf with believing that 
the happineſs of her friend had not 


proceeded from a deluded imagination. 


The more ſhe pitied her for her credu- 


lity, the more her blood roſe at the hy- 


pocriſy of her huſband. Tis juſt as I 
ſuſpected, Mr. Dormer, ſaid ſhe; my 


friend has been moſt unhappily deceiv- 


ed: Bamſted hoes by dint of his con- 
temptible | 
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temptible cunning, broken all our mea- 
ſures: but it may give you, perhaps, 

ſome pleaſure to know that the mother 

of Almeria entertains. ſentiments ii your | 
favour. e 
— Having uttered the laſt word ſhe held 

out the letter to him, and he read it, 
but with ſuch violent emotions that his 
hands ſhock all the while like thoſe of 
a hard drinker on the morning after a 
debauch. _ 

Curſe his canning, ſaid 1 55 when 
he returned it, — Pardon me, madam, 
added he immediately, for making uſe 
of ſuch an expreſſion; but I am torn, 
to pieces by the pangs of diſappoint- 
ment: I knaw not what to fay : what 
to do: whither to go: how to think: 
how to act: my thoughts are all con- 
fuſed: my brain is a, chaos. 

In chis wild manner, Dormer diſeo- 
vered the ſtrong agitation. of his ſoul, 
and at the ſame time exhibited ſuch 


Vor. I. L. glaring 
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glaring marks of irrationality, that; by 
a perſon who was totally unacquainted 
with his internal movements, the ſound- 
neſs o ot pis underſtanding would have 
been een GI 


CHAP. XIII. 


HEN Dormer made his appear- 
f ance again in the evening at 
| Roſe-Place, he went directly to Sir Harry 
and gave him the draught on the Bank, 
which he had received from his friend 
Charles, the preceding day. 
Sir Harry ſtared at him: but A 
ment ſealed his lips. He 
To increaſe that aſtoniſhment, Tis all 
over, Sir Harry, ſaid he. 
Over, what's over? replied Sir Harry 
in a tone adapted to _ TD ae 
| Miſs 


as 
7 = 
8 * 
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Miſs Bamſted is gone ; loſt to me for 


ever.—It was on her account that I did 
violence to my inclination, by accepting 
of your generous preſent : without her, 


I have no uſe for it: but my gratitude, 


Sir Harry, will not ſuffer any abatement 
by the reſtoration of it to your benefi- 
cent hands. | 

Sir Harry gazed at him with additio- 
nal admiration, but returned the draught, 
and having ſaid to him, with a ſmile, I 


never take back, my dear Dormer, what 
I have given, left him to reflect upon 
that laconic ſpeech, and meeting his 


ſon as he went out of the room, deſired 


him to adminiſter to his friend all the 


comfort in his power. 
Charles, who knew not of Dormer's 


arrival, hardly ſtaid to aſſure his father 
that he would, with great pleaſure, com- 
ply with his deſire, but haſtened to hear 
what had paſſed at Mrs. Haynes's, tho he 


expected no agreeable intelligence. 
L 2 My 


* 
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My worthy friend, ſaid he, 1 
into his arms, I am afraid to aſk whe- 
ther you have received any ſatisfactory 


information about Miſs Bamſted—Your 


looks will not give me leave to— | 
Oh! Charles, interrupted he, I am 
completely wretched—Miſs Bamſted is 
condemned to be the wife of the man 
whom ſhe abhors. Her father would 
not have acted with ſuch exquiſite diſ- 

ſimulation, and have hurried her away 
from Mrs. Haynes's in fo artful a man- 
ner, if he had not determined to ſacri- 
fice her to his tyrannic will, What 
baſe-art! What barbarous ingenuity !— 

Furies ſeize him !—No! let me recall 
my words—he is the father of my Al- 
meria—But ſurely I may wiſh that he 
was worthy of fo deſerving a daughter 
there can be no harm in that. What a 
luckleſs event Why did I ever behold 
her beauties? —Beauties deſtined for the 
poſſeſſion of another! But Shipton ſhall 
not 


— 
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not have her; III tear out his heart firſt, 
Poor Almeria! hapleſs girl! cruel father! 


Charles, deeming it more prudent to 


let his ebulitions of ſorrow, vexation, 
rage and reſentment, have a free paſſage 
than to check the diſcharge of them, 
received them with patient ſilence, but 
as ſoon as he pauſed from an inability 
to proceed through the turbulence of 
his 1deas, he wok him gently by the 
hand, and endeavoured to heal the 


wounds with which love had lacerated © * 


his breaſt with the anodynes of friend- 
ſhip. | | 

Be compoſed. Your ſituation, though 
not agreeable, i is ar from being W 0 
rate. 

Not . replied Dormer, briſk- 
ly. After ſuch an event as this it would 


be ridiculous to indulge the viſions of 


— 


He then repeated what Mrs. Haynes * 
ſeryant had ſaid relating to Mr. Bam- 


L 3 ſted's 


4 


222 The HISTORY of + 
ſted's behaviour, and the * con- 
tents of Mrs. Bamſted's letter, in order 
co convince his friend that he was in a 
hopeleſs ſituation: but what he repeated 
did not produce the intended convic- 
tion. Charles perſiſted in his firſt aſſer- 
tion, and, partly by argument, partly by 
perſuaſion, brought him to believe that 
he had no reaſon to plunge himſelf into 
the depths of deſpair, as he could not 
be aſſured from the motions of Mr. 
Bamiled, that the marriage of Almeria 
with Mr. Shipton would neceſſarily fol- 
low her return to Crab- Hall. 


5$54450505554445444* 
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Otwithſtanding the endeavours of 
Bloſſom to prevent him from 
locking upon his ſituation as deſperate, 

and his own willingneſs to receive en- 
couragement 


+ 
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couragement from thoſe endeavours, - 


Dormer paſſed the remainder of the 


evening more diſcompoſed than he had 


ever been fince he had known the dif- 
ference betwixt pleaſure and pain. His 
mind was in ſuch a commotion, that, 
vrhen he retired to his chamber, he toſſed 
through the night with interrupted 
ſlumbers, and was tormented with the 
moſt hideous dreams, which, though he 


was not naturally of a ſuperſtitious diſ- 


polition, affected his ſpirits, when he, 
ſtarting, awaked from them. The laſt 


dream made ſo deep an impreſſion upon 
him that he roſe before any of the 


family, but the ſervants were ſtiring, 
and ſet off upon a ſwift horſe which 
Sir Harry had preſented to him, unat- 
tended, after having left the following 
ſhort note upon the table in his cham- 
ber, directed to his friend Charles. 
Let not my abrupt departure be at- 
tributed to ingratitude after the un- 

L 4 merited 
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merited favours which I have received; 
but let it be imputed to the irreſiſti- 
ble force of a paſſion which will not 
ſuffer me to remain lingering! tipon the 
rack -of uncertainty.” As Dormer did 
not intend to take a final leave of Roſe- 
Place, he only took ſome Ay linen 
with him. 
Charles, when he went to give his 
friend an hearty good-morrow, was 
not ſurprized to find his chamber 
empty, becauſe he was in general an 
earlier riſer than himſelf, but the note 
which he found upon his table was 
an unexpected ſight, and the few lines 
which it contained filled him with vari- 
' ons, and very diſquieting refleQtions : he 
read them with all the concern of a 
ſincere friend, becauſe he feared, from 
he remarkable alteration whith' love 
had made in his temper, chat he would 
be involved in difficulties, if not dangers, 
- its impelling power, The more he 
ruminated 
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fruminated on the apology which Dor- 
mer left for his abſence, the more he 
was diffatisfied with it, and earneftly 
wiſhed that he had ſeen him before his 
departure, from a natural ſuppeſal that 
he might have prevailed on him to wait 
patiently for the difentanglement of his 
perplexities. The aſſigned cauſe of his 
departure left him no room to be at a 
' loſs for the route which he had taken, 
but it alarmed him for his ſafety, as he 
had given ſufficient proofs of his per- 
ſonal courage, and was under the in- 
fluence of a paſſion which might pro- 
bably urge him to the exertion of it. 
With theſe reflections, and theſe ap- 
ptehenſions, Charles carried the note 
to Sir Harry, who was not a little 
chagrined at the peruſal of its contents, 
as he had a real regard for the writer 
of them, and not leſs uneaſy than his 
Jon about the temerity of his proceed - 
ings. As he is certainly gone, ſaid Sir 
7 5 Harry, 
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Harry, to watch the motions of Mr. 
Bamſted, he will, I am afraid, bring 
himſelf into a diſagreeable ſcrape if his 
love is not corrected by prudence. 
Charles told his father that he was 
troubled with exactly the ſame fears, 
and expreſſed a defire to take horſe and 
follow him. 
Lady Bloſſom evan the latter 
part of the dialogue between Sir Harry 
and her ſon, as ſhe was paſſing by the 
cloſet in which it was delivered, and 
being ſhocked at her ſon's deſire to ride 
after Dormer, advanced to him with - 
as much haſte as a weakneſs in her feet, 
which ſhe bad from her infancy, would 
permit her, and intreated him not to 
run'the riſque of being embroiled on his 
friend's account, but to leave him to the 
management of his love-affairs, in which 
he had. no buſineſs, ſhe thought, to in- 
terfere, | 

13 2 Charles, 
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Charles, though he was not deficient 


in filial affection, could not help ſaying 


with ſome warmth, that he thought him- 
ſelf obliged by the duties of friendſhip 
to intereſt himſelf in all the affairs of a 
man who had nobly ſaved: his life at 
the hazard of his own, to ſupport him 
in the proſecution of any honourable 
defigns, and to defend him to the ut- 


moſt of his power if he ſtood in need of 


a his aſſiſtance. i 


This ſpeech breathed too mach: hero- 


fn to be agreeable to the ears of Lady 
Bloſſom, whoſe maternal ſenſations were 


too ſtrong to be overcome by the mag- - 


nanimous notions which it contained. 


She felt all the mother throbbing in her 


tender breaſt, and redoubled the intrea- 
ties which had raiſed the diſturbance 
in'it, with the addition of a ſhower of 
tears, which melted Charles to ſuch a 
degree, that he threw himſelf at her 
feet and begged her to pardon him for 
bving 
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. having ſo deeply afflited ſo An 6 
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Sir Harry, Röck With dhe lock and 
attitudes of his wife and his ſon, walked 
to che window, fall of admiration at 
the behavior of them both, and wiped 
the drops of ſympathy from his bed. 
med eye, 

Rife, my dear Charles, fait Lady 
Bloſſom, I pardon you from my heart, 
and hope that you will not again try 
ſo ſeverely my tendernefs 2 7 yu on 
the fame occaſion. 

Neither on the ſame, nor on any other 
madam, will I defignodly give you a mo- 
| v s uneaſineſs. od 

Vou have ſpoken like a good fon, 
worthy of ſuch à mother, ſaid Sir Harry, 
turning from the window, and taking 
him in his arms,—Come Lady Bloſſom 
mall we go to breakfaſt? | . 

With a fmiling countenance, and a 
cheared bert, my lady followed her 

huſband 
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huſband to the parlour— Charles at- 
tended them in tlie rear, but the abſence 
of his friend prevented him from en- 
: Joying that ineſtimable ber a peace- 
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\ HARLES, 8 having allured his 
mother upon his knees, that he 
would not defignedly give her a mo- 
ment's uneaſineſs, could not, without 
Violating his word, to which he always 
paid the ſtricteſt regard, (ſetting. aſide 


his filial alfection which was uncommon- 
17 ardent) carry his intended ſcheme 
into execution; but neither could he 

feel happy while he was torn to pieces 
by thwarting paſſions which occaſioned | 
a cyel copll8 in his fret. 


5 Lady 
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Lady Bloſſom, who loved her ſon 152 
> fondneſs bordering upon extravagance, 
obſerving, very ſoon after his dutiful 
aſſurances, that he reflected too much 
upon the departure of his friend to be 
in a ſtate of tranquility about him, was 
almoſt ſorry that ſhe had impeded the 
execution of his intentions by the diſ- 
covery of her maternal fears: but as 
ſhe could not diveſt. herfelf of thoſe 
fears, ſhe endeavoured to render him 
eaſy on Dormer's account, by inducing 
him to believe, from the general tenor 
* his friend” conduct, that he would not 
commit any raſh aftions during his aþ- 
ſence. 
Charles was rather Rlendeg than Catif.. 
: fied, with his mother's endeavours to 
"adminiſter conſolation \ to him under the 
preſſure of his anxiety, for the welfare 


of his friend; but he was alſo fo charm- 


ed by her affectionate attentions in order 
10 alleviate" it, that he did not repent - 
8 1 ö 7 8 
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- of having pained his own heart to give 


peace to hers.” _ 
Thus were they ſituated when M rs. 
Haynes arrived in the afternoon, at the 


appearance of whoſe carriage, Charles 


flew out of the houſe like a feathered 


meſſenger, and, before the door of it was 


opened, eagerly aſked her if ſhe had 


heard any news eee, Mr. Dor- 
mer. 


Mr. Dormer ! ſaid Mrs. e 2 , 


an alarmed look—Why, i is he not hear? 


I have a great deal to ſay. to him. But 
however, let me get out, for we muſt all 
lay our heads together. 

Charles then handed her out, and at- 
tended her to the houſe, much wonder- 
ing, as he walked by her fide, what in- 
telligence ſhe was going to communicate, 
and not without fearing that it would be 
unfavourable to his friend. | 

As ſoon as Mrs. Haynes had ſeated 
herſelf, ſhe, without any prefacing, de- 

TI, I; livered 
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livered herſelf in tlie following manner, 
turning towards Lady Bloſſom. \ 
Oh my lady, I am ſo coticerned for 
poor Miſs'Bamfted* I don't know a more 
pitiable object. Juſt as I ſat down to 
dinner I received'a letter from the old 
man, full of ironical compliments to me 
upon the care which I had taken of 
- his daughter, which he doſed with a 
requeſt that I would return by the bearer 
every thing belonging to her. This 
letter was accompanied by another from 
herſelf, as the meſſenger was luckily in 
her intereſt, and by that I find that ſhe 
is in a terrible ſituation, for her father 
is violently incenſed both againſt her 
and Mrs. Bamſted for their connivances, 
and more obſtinately determined than 
ever to make her marry Mr. Shipton. 
I cannot conceive a girl in a leſs eligi- 
ble condition. But where is Mr. Dor- 
mer ? contirmed' ſhe; looking at young 
_ Bloſſom; this will be very difagreeable 
news to him, Charles 
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| ed, made a propoſal, for the gratification 


e 2 - 
ri 
1 


Charles replied, that his friend had 


left them early in the morning, and 


produced the note which he found upon 
his table: on the peruſal of Which, Mrs. 
Haynes lifted up her eyes, ſighed, and 


| faid, 1 heartily iſh that he may not 


utterly defeat his deſigns by taking ſuch 
a precipitate ſtep, If he makes any 
open attempts to obſtruct the union 
between Almeria and Mr. Shipton, he 
will rather promote than prevent it; for 
Bamſted is a man whale obſtinacy 
ever increaſes in proportion to the op- 
poſition which he meets with. I trem-. 


ble to think what conſequences may 


ariſe from this haſty reſalution. 

Charles acceded entirely to the opi- 
nion of Mrs. Haynes, and looked at 
his mother, as if he wiſhed that ſhe 
would conſent to his ſetting off in ſearch 
of his friend, who, touched by the 
affliction under which he viſibly labour- 
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of his curioſity concerning that friends 
fituation, which gave him no ſmall 
ſatisfaction. Let us all, Sir. Harry, ſaid 
ſhe, go to-morrow 'morning to Colonel 
Froome's: Mrs. Haynes will, I am 
ſure, be well received at Moſs-Abbey : 
we may there, perhaps, procure ſome 


intelligence concerning the affairs about 
which we can at preſent only form 
dark conjectures. 
Mioſs-Abbey was not above a mile 
and half diſtant ſrom Crab-Hall. | 
An excellent thought, my dear, re- 
plied Sir Harry, and' gave orders for 
the poſt-coach to be ready at fix the 
next morning, after having inſiſted upon 
Mrs. Haynes's ſleeping at Roſe-Place. 


END of the Figsr VoLun. 
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